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THE MAN WHO WAS TOO — 


BY THEODORE 8. FAY 


CHAPTER SIX 


] WENT one evening to make a call on the family of Mr.Q.  Ex- 
cellent people and old acquaintances of mine. Q. himself is a blunt, 
taciturn, elderly gentleman who sits in a corner reading, while Mrs 
Q. and the young Misses Q. and Masters Robert and Frederick Q , 
do the talking. The conversation happened to turn upon my friend 
Roseberg 


* A remarkably interesting young man,” observed Mrs. Q 





“ Very handsume,” said Miss Helen 
* Very handsome, indeed,” echoed Miss Julia 

* T should hke two know him of all things,” sand Miss Marian 
imguired Master 


* Can't you bring him here some evening '” 





Robert 
* Certainly.” 
“We shall be very much obliged,” said Mrs. Q. 
* He writes such passionate poetry,” said Miss Julia 
ly inquired Miss Marian, timidly 


* Does he like musick ?”’ 


1] took Roseberg to the Q.’s. He spent one evening there. I was 


also of the company. I don't know what it was. They lost ail 


respect for him. ‘They ceased to inquire what he liked. Even his 
passionate poetry lost its power over the heart of Miss Julia Q 

Wherever R. went it was the same. In company he was over- 
looked. Gentlemen passed him with scarcely a recognition. Ladies 
saw him come and go with entire indifference. Other people were 
looked fur and talked about, and their wishes attended to, but Rose- 
berg was a nonenti/y 

[ happened to be sitting in his room one day, and a bookseller’s 
boy came in with a bill 

‘Walk in, my nice little lad,”’ said Roseberg, politely 

The boy walked in 

* Take a chair, my son.” 

He obeyed 

“I've paid this bill,” said Roseberg 

“No, sir,” 


*I am almost sure I have 


said the boy, firmly 


‘I am quite sure you have not,” said the boy 


** It seems to me—” 


*Oh, I am quite sure,” said the boy 


“If you are positive "—said Rosebe rg 


* Perfectly posit ve,” said the boy 


“Then I'll pay it,” said Roseberg. I am sure you would not say 
ik Was nol pa d without being satished that 1t was not, and you must 


know better than I. Therefore— 


* Quite positive,” reiterated the bov 
Roseberg paid the bill. The boy took his leave. The next day 


the nice little fellow was advertised by his master eas having ab- 


having committed certain frauds upon the customers, etc 


One summer day my friend and I stepped on board a steamboa 











for West Point. This spotis acceded to have been rendered the 
most lovely on ea ry the { of nature and Mr. Cozzens. On ar 
rv yw were tort inate i sce ri y the last roon s As usual 
there was a rovided tor i | as us ial Ro eberg se 
A essave othe ytos encer his to the fair trave 
I was v retused The lady lodged in a neiwwhbourt 
far st The next mor g on the parade-ground there was a 
y oop of cross-looking persons, Whose cyes were often fixed 
) Roseberg. The young lady was pretty, and Rosebery, on learr 
iy rna evged tf lamutual friend the favourol a itro 
d I i done e same I was welcomed with affa ty 
‘ the name of Roseberg was mentioned, t father scowle 
and di ed the honour. I did not understand him, and asked his 
Teas $ 
Well, IT can hardly te said the old gentleman ‘Id t like 
um | re 1s somet ’ tis manner Sometime ago my daugh 
ter was take the street, and he excited a good deal of talk by 
a ct 1 « Ss er ] Was very po te cer 
t.« e or twice since t s 1 simiar attentions 
Last 1 sent her a message, begging her to use his room. We 
Wank very extraordinary It looks hike design He’s a little woo 
r ust word was drowned by the breakfast-bell, wh st the 
called the scattered groups back to the hotel. As we mounted the 
steps, half a dozen strange gentlemen had lingered bebind to finish 


their conversation. Last of all was Roseberg 
* After you, sir,” said he to one of them 


** By no means,” said the gentleman 





“Certau p: vou will lose your place at the ts Ww hic 
is very crowded,” said Roseber 

* But you—" 

* Oh, never mind me 

** But [ insist,” said the gentleman.’ 

“N »—alter you.” 

* But vou will lose your breakfast.’ 

**No matter, [ can wart 

* But—” 

“No resistance, I beg 

* Well, if vou rnsist !’ said the gentlema 

* If you msist!” said another 

* Certaily, if the gentleman msusts !" sand the other fiv 

They all advanced into the long breakfast-room The table was 


nearly full 


rs Oc ned the 





* You have no place, sir,” 
* | can easily wait,” replied the latte 

* Who ts that fellow?” red one of the seven gentlemer 
“Do t know, “pon honour * sand one 


** We should have lost our breakfast, one of us, if it had not been 


for him.” 








* Poor fellow!” said another, ** he has lost his own 
“Well, where's harm’ rejoined another e's not hungry 
he can wait.” 
* Who is he ed the first 
He's a Mr. Frosilerg, ot New-York 
i Mr. } i N \ 
* Evad! he’s as good as an avant courter,”’ said the other—and 


there Was a general smile 


I had buttered myself a warm biscuit, and having put a piece ¢ 

sausace omy was the act « ending ‘ ~ alter 
" 

i, When, as il Dy spiration, use a flash ¢ htt rthe whoie se 


cret of Roseberg'’s want of respectability burst upon me. Years 0 


his past life—ot the observations which I had made upon it—of the 
remarks I had heard other people make—passed in review before 
me; and I felt as much elated as if I had discovered the longitud 
of the north pole, or perpetual motion With one word | could r 

cue this generous and noble person from a false position With one 
word I could cover him with respectability and honour There he 
stood, by the window, among the domesticks, wating wll some 
mouth, more rapid than the rest, should cede him a place at table 
] myself was not in a situation yet to cede n mine Ihe bre 

was good—the butter fresh and sweet; the sausage had a gout 


which sausage never had before—and I was, moreover, exceeding|y 


hungry, and therefore finished my own breakfast delit 


my ease, as neals should be taken 











ceived that Roseberg had at suececded ‘ >a Vacated 
seat, and was sitting, unwaited upon, having begged the waiter 
‘attend to the ge eman opposite, t st 

Poor Roseberg' The period of his | on had been long and 
bitter. It had nearly ruined him, but earits end. He was 
yet a young ima he might repair Ss fauit; and he | er 
mind, l was certain, to seize miv view OF lis si tion, in its widest 
extent, the moment iu was presented to lim. I rose and went 


out upon the piazza, where I was soon followed by nearly all the 


company 
By-and-by, a suspicious-looking fellow, whom I took to be a 
blackleg, came out, sm 2 and bowing, and | heard Ruseberg's 


voice ithe bilahces one saying 


When everv one of the company were out upon the zza stly 
came Roseberg, scraping and bowing to everybody that iooked at 
n 
. R ev q i | 
“| beg v at! s at es s | t ge war 
‘ s s a ys -¢ 4 
** Rosebery,” re ed 1, emphatically 
l ne elv at vo disposal sala he 
Whe yo t 
“Tu the bre room 
i g the gentle n’s hat,”’ said a waiter 
* Don't give vy sé the trouble,”’ said Roseberg 
“Not s said waiter 
ade | Sis , "2 toseberg 
Phe warter g ed, and stood still. I seized his arm firmly, and 
i him motionless 
Wa said | 
“Sir.” 
* Bring it instantly 


“Anything else, sir’ said the waiter to me, returuing with 
the hat 


“No 


* Yos, sir,” said the waiter, bowing respectfully 


Tran Oe? ee” 


ut 
‘) er, s ‘ ‘ i th mnestick icc alentally 
| ‘ attend to anvihing now,” saul the waiter, with 
Waite I, s \ 
vi said v, wheelin rund short, and stopping i 
vitha ‘ 
\W do you w Rove said | 
uy 
ves t 
*V« ‘ \ ! 
( ' ) hro t the 
l t's ve said Rosebery * These fellows de 


We walked a j up toward Fort Puts 


am, where 

! vy inportant 
’ a } 4 

ecret whi I id discovers i led him to t very sumumit 


top | pa sed 


Rose . I i ‘ lo say to you You 
, . N . ‘ a ‘ N ary th il ire i did Two 
ia ‘ 'vo 

I< said Ros ( 


What on ¢ co ‘ 
I am ’ © th In the remark 
“ \ acl st sot M { zens hot you 


said Roseber 


lo reveal to you a hum 


‘ la ’ irrel w I have no mo 
t \ ow And I ask i ‘ a ma ot 
‘ ‘ la to ‘ ow la owe t 
\ ave ‘ sry to com nd respect 
Buty ‘ respect \ " 
“syn ‘ lor heave AK ‘ ned lhoscbery 
“'} ’ ' said | 
Kt ‘ arted ed | ed, then pale sn 


‘ y ‘ i 1e l © ve I cet ' 
society for w Atte ’ «, but do not 
er _ ‘ ‘ riguts 
() Naive ‘ ‘ ad ) Ne t t 
except to ‘ your Tt 
i ‘ Ca ( ‘ re 
sin Abie Class ” soc ( \ i ca 
ven Ih . creste , 
t r iM 
‘ s piea ! ‘ ‘ y b] 
‘ ‘ oral i s j plea ‘ | ve 
NOW perso 5 ect su ! 1 ove vility s y 
tn swith t ‘ ‘ f ! 
whoa vavs ‘ " ‘ ’ ‘ 
Nth i t ‘ ‘ ‘ { 
it yer to tae! LS t 
rt d th ‘ 
mn sa {os ! ‘ ‘ sna 


\ Vv y You w AN ‘ 
i N » in stw . . 
| r t | ‘ the char ‘ 
. kc s contempt ii 
Ye I t l | t 1 have een, a8 yO Bu ov 
ulupersaduy— / i $y 
lo be contunued 
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THE LITTLE BIT OF TAPE. 


‘Stow and sure,” has been the motto of my family from genera- 
tion to generation, and wonderfully has it prospe red by acting on 
this maxim, the misfortunes of the house of Slowby havir 
rently been reserved for the only ac ivik 
ever born unto that name. Reader, Lam that unhappy man! Wait- 
ers upon Fortune, plentifully have all my progenitors tare d from the 
dainties of the good lady's table ; while [, in my anxiety to share tn 


o 
* ad 





ive and ente rprising in 


the feast, have generally upset the board, and lost everything m the 
scramble 


Sir James Slowby, my worthy father, was a younger son, and his 





portion had been littie more than the blessing of a parent, conveyed 
in the form of words always used in our family—* Bless thee, my 

be slow and sure, and you will be sure to yet on . He did 
get on; fer, huge p ypus in 


society, the Slowbys’ 


Fon; 


one of the feelers of that 
Ways of making money, which other men 


Ives to him; 


was he not 


place s 





had diligently sought in vain, discovered them 
were conferred on him, and legacies left him, for no one reason that 
discovered, except that he seemed indifferent to such mat- 
did not require them 


till he 


could be 
ters, and latterly became so wealthy that he 
He was slow in marrying, not entering the ** holy state” 
forty He did not wed a fortune: no 
man of good expectations, a d these were, 
re.’ He lived toa good old age; bu 


was 
' 


he rather prele rred a wo 
ol course, reauzed—the 





money came ‘slow and su 
death, though slow, was sure also; and he at length died, leaving 
two sons. On one he bestowed all his wealth ; the other, my luck- 
less self, he letta beggarly dependant on an elder brother's bounty 
The fact of the 
true a Slowby as my father; while 
heart; and, perhaps I had circulated a little too much of the old 
gentleman's money in what he strangely called my * loose kind of 
* living fast He might have 


I often 


ty to please so 


matter was, | had too much viva 


James was a man after his ow 


life; but which I only denominated 
confessed that I was not altovether selfish in my pleasures 


made my father most magnificent presents; and though, perhaps, 
he ultimately had to pay the bills, the generosity 
was the same 

The following letters were written just before our worthy parent's 


ternal mansion in —_ 


ot the intention 


death, by his two sons. James was at the pa 


Square, [ at a little road-side publick-house about four an l twenty 





miles trom Newmarket I must premise that | was thus far on 
my way to London, nm answer to my brot ers 8 Immons, but, at 
“Ugley,” over the post-chaise went—a wheel was broken, at d so 
was my left arm. ‘The post-boys swore it was my fault, because I 
had not patience tu have the wheels properly greased , and I, be- 


ll 


cause it was my misfortune to be obliged to delay my journey t 


I mean as regards the weal of my 
d rather 


the mischief was repaired 
not the wheel of the chaise 
have ridden one of the post-horses to the next stage, than not have 


. had I men a e, | wou 


pursued my route 








Nquare 
“My DEAR BROTHER—Your father requests that you w take an early 
opportunity of coming to town, as he ts su sed to be on his ceath-be 
His will only awaits your arrival to receive signature Should you so 
lemnly promise not to dissipate money as you have heretofore done, he 
will leave you a gentlemanly competence Dr, Drauget ts of opinion that 
sur father may live till Sunday next, se,ifvou ‘ ny pe etore 
that date, you will be in suflicient ’ the abovementioned purpose 
* Your alfectionat AMES SLOWBY 
“Dear riM—YVou might think it wise to delay my seeing our dear father, 
ut J did not—so started at once—dou fee'd the post vs e teed 
for the horses—away | bowled, till off came the wheel at Ugley Ilere | 
am, with a broken arm Tell my father Lam cut te the q k that we 
may never meet again. Ul promise anything he ves. | now really see 
the folly of being always in such a devil of a hurry-—particnlarly in spe 
ing money, paying bills, and that kind of thing Sav that lw now 
ever stick by the family motto, ‘slow and sure.’ Yours in haste, 
i * RICHARD SLOWBY.” 


“p.s I send my own servant to nde whip and spurt he puts this in 


your hands ; he will beat the post by an hour and 4 hall, which is of conse- 
quence.” 

This latter epistle never reached its destination—my poor fellow 
broke his neck at Epping; and, as the ed in too 
rreat haste to be fully directed, it was opened and returned to me 


letter was despate 





by the coroner in due course of post 

I did not get to town tll long after the death of my father 
will signed at last, my absence ly 
brother the whole property ; nor did he seem inclined to part with 
a shilling. <A place in the T—, w ! t 
house, Lord Snaile, had bestowed on my father, and still promise d 
to keep in the family, might vet be mine. I was } vod- 
son, and had a fair chance tor it; but the now Sir James Slowbvy, 
second of the title, and worthy of the name, would not withdraw his 


The 


ing unaccounted tor, gave my 





ch the head of our aneien 


} . 
vs lordship s 


claim as eldest born 

‘*T won't move in the matter, Richard,” sand my slow 
brother; ‘but if my lord gives me the offer, I will accept it [am 
not greedy after riches, heaven knows ; but it wou 
Providence not to hold what is put int 
take what is freely given. His lordship has re 
that we both wait upon him in Curzon-street, no doubt 
appointment. He makes mention of wishing to introduce us to the 
ladies, after ‘the despatch of business.” Our cousin Maria used to 


vnd-sure 





e¢ tempting 
O MV possession, nor freely 
ested, by letter, 


about the 





be lovely as a child, and, though not a fortune, may come in for 
something considerable, ultimately.” 
Such was my brother's harangue 
house, comforting myself that I had, at least, as much chance 
appointment as he had ; nor was I altogether without my ho 
supplanting him with Marta, though Ae might be thor 
wedding her at Marylebone; and I, even with her own special 
cence, would have to journey on the same errand as far as Gretna 
I dined that day at Norwood, with an old schoolfellow At his 
house I was to pass the night, and on the morrow at two o'clock, 


Sick of his prosing, I left his 


ht worthy of 





I was set 
I had seen the Ni 


we left home. and 


my fate was to be decided On this eventful morning 
down in Camberwell by my friend's phaeton 
wood four-horse coach start for town long before 
had given myself great credit for not allowing it to convey me, t 

I might have from thence been enabled to intrude on Lord Snaie’s 
privacy an hour or two before I was expected. But I recollected | 
had annoyed his lordship on more than one occasion in a similar 
manner, and I seriously resolved that [ would no longer mar my for 

tunes by my precipitation It was now, howeve rT, within two hours 
of the time of appomtment. My friend's vehicle was not going any 
farther, and I might at least indulge myself by reaching Oxford- 
street by the quickest publick conveyance 
been introduced on that road ; and the Red-Rover, looking like a 

huge trap for catching passengers, was drawn up at the end of Cam- | 


Omnibuses had just 


‘**Charing-cross, sir!’’—*‘Oxford-street, sir!”— 
“Going directly, sir!’’ was musick to my ears, even from the 
cracked voice of a cad, and in I unfortunately got; and there did I 
sit for ten minutes, while coaches innumerable passed me for Lon- 
don. Still I preserved my patience, firm in my good resolves. At 
length another Westminster omnibus drove uy 
* said I, very properly re- 
straining an oath just on the tip ol my tongue 

“Going directly, sir—be in town before him, sir,”’ said the cad, 
pointing to the other "bus, for he saw my eye was turned toward it 


berwell-green 








** Are you going now, or are you not!’ 


At that moinent a simple-looking servant-girl, with a bandbox, 





came across the green, and a fight commenced between the conduc- 
rival vehicles for the unfortunate woman, in which she 
got nota little pulled about. The Red-Rover, however, won the 


and glad enough was I when we started, at a rattling pace 





feurs Ol the 





day : 
But my pleasure was of short duration. 

‘**Where are you going '’’ asked an old woman opposite me, who 
knew the road, which I did not 

** (song to take up, ma’‘am,” “We shall be back 
to the Green-Man in ten minutes, if you've left anything behind.” 

* Where is my bandbox said the girl 
“I knows nothing about it, not [; I suppose it went by the other 
Why did you let it ont of yourown h 


said the cad 


inds, 





‘bus if you arn't agot it 


young ‘oman? That ‘ere cad 1s the greatest thief on the road.” 
The girl began to ery, and declared she should lose her place ; 
and I to swear, for [ thought it very likely I should lose mine. But 


passe d the green, and tore along at the rate 
set down ] 


we at length once more 


assengers at the 





of ten miles an hour, till we 
and Castle Reader, do you happen to know a biscuit-shop ocecu- 
the corner of the road to Westminster, opposite the aforesaid 


pvit ‘ 
. 1 and 


Eley 
the cad descended to run alter a man and woman, who seemed unde- 
termimed whether they would take sixpenny-worth or not My pa- 
tience Was now quite exhausted A four-horse Westminster coach 

! 


termined to get a place im 


; 
yhant and Castle! There it was the Red-Rover drew up, 








way, and 


r across the 





t startir 


was jl 





a more expeditio is convevance, I dashed open the door of the omm- 











bus just as the conducteur’s “all rmght’ agam set the carriage m 
motion; he, having failed in his canvassing, at the same instant 

ny the ste p behind the "bus The consequences were dire- 
t cad was transferred to the pavement by a swingeing blow 
on the temple from the opening panel, wl [ lost my equilibrium, 
und made a full-length prostration into mud four inches thick, which 


formed the bed of the road. I had fallen face downward, and the 
infuriated official of the “bus qut ‘kly bestrode me, grasping me by 
I gasped for breath. Never shall [ forget 
but 


, 
Rescued at 


the nape of the neck 
what I then inhaled. To bite the dust ts always disagreeable ; 


I can assure you it is nothing to a mouthful of mud 


last by the intervention of the police, I was permitted to rise. I 
had no time to dispute the question of right and wrong; glad enough 
»wed to medicate the ead’s promissory black eve with 
, and particu- 


to bea pe r- 


was I to be all 
a sovereign ; for which | was declared by all presen 


} 


man what rides behind the *homnibus, 


Never was a gentleman m a 


larly by the 
fect 


worse 


ly a little hasty 


emhimnan, Oo 


road had been creamed by the revgn of we 


pour kle t 
weather that 
mud-eart, t 
of a ditch in the neighbouring Saint George's Fields, I 


Im i have been 


marks an English summer. Had I been diving in a 


the bowels of the land,”’ through the medium 


or **far into 


could no 





ive presente d a more extraord 


rated as a forty-shilling landholder, and rich soil into the bar 
\s soon as ! could clear my eves sufficiently to perm t ol the exer- 
cise of vision, I espied in old clothes-shop in the distance ; a 


this we leome retreat I sper dily bestowed myse If amid «¢ ries of * How 





are you off for soap’” “There vou go, stick-in-the-m 
* Where did you he last?” and other specimens of suburban wit 
Having left the admiring gaze of about two hundred speeta | 





obtained a washing-tub and a private room from my newly-formed 





acquaintance, Isaacs; and, my ablutions ber r complete, | equipped 
mvself ina full suit of black, which, though the habiliments Were 
rather the worse for wear, fitted me pretty well, and had been, 





withal, decently made I was also supphed with shirt and drawers, 





} 
was o V 


l apprec ated the 


*ooot ash ne w,”” ar d a hat which Isaac 3 SWore m vd the 


simiie, but 


week before, and “cheap ash dirt 
} } 


the hat ] could searcely get on my head ; time Was Aever, wear- 


ing away, and T was ob! 
boots, not a Wellington fittu 


ged to have it, as well as a pair of Blucher 


¢ me in the Jew’s whole stock of such 








articies I again starte dd. There happened to be a hac ki ev-coac! 
passing justas I emerged from the shop This was fortunate ; for, 
to hide mv low hoots, Isaacs had strapped my trousers do so 
ightly, that, not trus much to the material, [ thought it might 
be advisable to avoid walking 


I had 


I was now fairly 


vet sufficient time before me to keep my appointment, 


on my wav to Curzon-street ; nothing mterrupting 


mv meditation for the next half ho Dut the paving of a turnpike 
I had ec y met with many vexatious novanees dt a the 
re t I felt | leased with myself for so far co ern my 
npelouous sy] tas to have extuinted, on the whole but le rrita 











ho mder my suth y hs s it IT deserved to succees 
nimy present visit to that high-priest ef Fortune, a patron. ‘Then 
1 bn ought mvyseil of Mar a, and took a@ gianee at my suiteol 1K 
1 fancied that | must look very like an undertaker-—-I knew not 
why T had rmaygined myself perfectly gentlemanly m appearance 
when I left my toilet at Norwood, and I had only changed one s 
t ack 1 mnother ‘ ese were not made f 
aps some poor fellow had been | ed m them 
ind muserable 
My hat called my he T re ve t, and held 
It ce v did not k hke a new one I was 
nie rmvself with cailing fo memory ¢ 
had ever heard of. when I reached the corn street und, 
ot WIS r to deseerate the portals of the fastidious peer bw driving 
’ 1 larvev, l rd t, and made my appre ( foot | a 
knocked there was a delay in ope ng the deor Phe port s 
rit way, tho yee nh Oppo v of look it 
nv heels, to see if | walked ot] any straws from the coa 
I heard the door opening—I say heard, for | did not look v 
eves just the res ona small ‘ of t IT had ‘ y 
ging in the dirt—Oh" luckless appurtenance of the drawers of the 
Jew '—Yes! the door was openi to admit me to the essence ot 


mv noble relatior mv patron—who | trusted was waiting with ar 
tment of fifteen hundred pounds a vear, anxious to bestow 


appo 


on his godson—the morning that wasto witness my introduction to 


her whom I had already wedded in my imagination—I saw a httle 
Before the portals of the man- 
finger was twisted round 


I pulled 


prece of tape dangling at my heels! 
sion had juite gape d to receive me, my 


this cruel instrument of destiny, in the hope of breaking 1t. 


Acting like a knife on the trousers, fast strapped to my boots, and 
too powerful a strain on the drawers, though ** goot ash new,” bo 


were rent to the waistband—my coat ripped at the shoulder by t 
action of my arm—my hat fell off, and was taken by the wind down 
the street—and the servant, to whom, having finished this ingenious 
operation, I stood fully disclosed, unfortunately saw but the effects. 
without knowing the cause of my disaster ; 





ve man was too well-bred to remark my appearance, but he } 
every reason for thinking me either mad or drunk ; as, to crown all. 
my face must have been flushed and distorted from rage and mort 





ation 

“My lord expects vou in the library, sir,” said the astounded 
servant 

An abrupt * Tell my lord I'll call again,” was my only reply, de- 
as I dashed from the door, pertfe etly ur 
onscious of what I was about, till I found myself in a tavern, th 
first friendly door that was open to receive ine I here COMpoOse 
my bewildered senses, despatched a messenger for a tailor, and set 
But how 1 
to the most particular, matter-ol-lact, and yet fastidious, man in t if 
I threw the pen and paper from 
Nothing now remained but to wait patiently, uf pos- 


», till T could make my excuse in person 


ered over my shoulder 








‘ 


myself down to concoct a note to Lord Snaile. 





world, the events of that morning ! 


me tn despair 





and in about an hour and a half I was again 


Istup’s residence; but alas! ere I reached 
lormalhty 


Phe tailor came, 
my way to fils ior 
thus ad 


t my steady young brother, who with 


dressed me 
** Richard Slowby, your conduct this morning is the climax of 


His lordship requests that he may not in future be 


mie much 





your excesses 
and | consider it my 
duty to inform you, that these will be equally disagreeble in —— 
Square ; ; 1 

I felt at that moment too proud to ask for, or offer, explanations 
I saw by gray eve that he had received t 
appointment, and of course it would have been against his principles 
to resign it in my favour; so I merely told him that I should have 


it | leasure in atter ding to the wishes of two men I so equa 


favoured with your visits in Curzon-street ; 


the twinkle of his cold 





respected as Lord Snaile and Sir James Slowby ° 


and, bidding him 
a very good morning, | left him to his self-congratulations 
About a twelvemonth afterward, I elicited from the servant who 


had opened the door to me, and delivered my 


t untortunate message 
to his lordly master, the following particulars j 

It appears that on the man entering the library he found the peer 
and the bs ther, the eves of the former fixed on a 
time-piece, which told the startling fact that the hour ot appointment 
“Is Mr. Slowby come!” said my lord, 
turning suddenly toward the servant 

* Ves, 


* Show 


ronet seate d tove 


Was past by five minutes 


my lord; but—" 
rectly, sir. Did I not tell you I expected Mr 
him to be admitted ?” 


him ind 
Slowby, and order 

** | told the gentleman so, my lord, and that you were waiting 
him, and he said he would call again 





I am afraid the gentleman is 


unwell, my lord 
‘Unwell! cried his lordship, “and you allowed him to quit the 
house '"’ 


** He ran away, my lord ;"* and here, not knowing how far it would 


be safe to give the conclusion he had drawn from my extraordinary 
manner and appearance, the man hesitated 


, sir,”’ exclanned his master; “ there 
| know it.” 

ord, but Mr. Slowby seemed much excited— 
, had torn clothes—secarcely decent, my lord. I 
) , 
put the 





your lordship will excuse me, gentleman seemed 
flushed with after-dinner indulgence in the morning, my lord.” 
bred announcement of my being drunk, the peer and 
mpanion exchanged significant looks 
* You mav go, 
mitere my 
ian oe j 


1 ao ie Goours, 


said my lord, bowmg his head to the servant: 

it got further than the neutral ground between 
he heard my kind brother say, ** Just hike him— 
dined yesterday at Norwood.’ : 
A disgrace to the family! 


iniormant got 





9 sorrowfully remarked his lordshiy 
‘I had hoped to benefit him, but"—a pause—* the appointment 
I could not trust it w 


a : 
yours, Sir Jonn th a man of his character 








Ituss actory to know the particulars of one’s misfortunes, and 
these we iven me at the * Bear” in Piccadilly After being cut 
by all, as a graceless vagabond, when it was discovered that I had 


few meals to sav grace over, I am now considered dead to society 
for revenge.’ To spite the 


. [drive a short st ige out of town; 


but IT am, in fact, “living omnibuses, 


cads at my loisure 





| abuse the 
and ifanv gentleman knows one Dick Hastings, and will ** please to 
remember the coachman,” he who will drink to his honour’s goot 


health will be the luckless Richard Slowby 


THE FAIR SEX, 


When Eve brought io to all 
Old Adam « 


mankind, 
lled her mar 


‘d with love so kind, 





He then mounced it we0-man 
But now with folly and with pride, 


Their husbands’ pocket tr miming, 


The ladies are so full of whims, 
Vhat people call them whim-men 


SIGNS OF T 


Red clonds in th 





WEATHER. 


© west, at sunset, especially when they have a 








tint of 3 e, portend fine weather Ihe reason is that the air. 
when drv, refracts more red or heat-making rays; and as dry air is not 
perfectly transparent, they are again retlected in the horizon. A cor 
er or vellow sunset generally foretelis rain; but as rndication of 
we Ncather a roaching, nething 1s more certain than the halo 
" e moon, which is produced by the precipitated water ; and 
t ver t circle the ne er the clouds, and conse juently the 
more re to fall When the swallows flv rh, fine weather is to 
be expected or continued , but when thev flv low and close to the 
rround, rain 1s almost surely approaching. This 1s explained as fol- 
ows Swallows rsue the thes and gnats, and fles and gnats de- 


lwht in warm strata of air; and as warm air is lighter, and usually 





yh 


air are high, 
from them bv 


warm strata of one 
¢ thrown down 


warm and moist air is close 


noister, than cold air, when the 


s less chance of moisture be 


there 


the mixture of air; but when the 


to the ground it 1s almost certain that, as the cold air dows down 


into it, a deposition of water will take place 
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THE SOUTH SEA. 





BY M. G. HOWIIT. 





Oh, the south! the balmy sovth, 
How warm the breezes float! 

How warm the amber waters stream 
From off our basking boat 

Come down, come dowa, from the tall ship's side, 
What a marvellous sight is here ' 

Look, purple rocks and crimson trees! 
Down in the deep se clear! 

See! whe 
A glad and glorions band, 

Sporting among the day-bright woods 
Of a coral fairy land 

See! 
How the gorgeous shells do glide ; 

Oh, Sea, old Sea, who yet knows half 
Thy wonders and thy pride 

Look how the sea-plants trembling float, 
All like a mermaid’s locks, 

Waving in thread of ruby red, 
Over these nether rocks ; 

Heaving and sinking soft and fair, 
Here hvyacinth—there green, 

With many a stem of golden growth, 
And starry flower between 





re the shoals of dolyhins go, 


on the violet sands beneath 





ISRAELITES OF MOUNT LEBANON. 


Edward Daniel Clark, one of the most pleasing of our modern 





descriptive travellers, and whose lamented death occurre din 1822, 
in the course of his hfe visited various countries, and has left behind 
him many works of great interest About the beginning of the pre- 
sent century he travelled through Russia, Egypt, and Paiestine, 
everywhere making such observations on the character and manners 
of these nations as might have been expected from a gentleman of 
refined feeling and a scholar. When im Palestine, he visited Jeru- 
salem, Nazareth, Bethlehem, and the Lake of Genneserath, near 
which he enjoyed an opportunity of conversing with a party of Druzes 
Almost every traveller im Syria has given us some new particulars 
“They are,’ says Clark, ‘the most 
singular in the simplicity of their 
They only eat what they 


respecting this curious pe ople 

extraordinary people on earth ; 
lives, by their strict integrity and virtue 
earn by their own labour, and preserve at this moment the superst- 
uons brought by the Israelites out of Egypt What will be your sur- 
prise to learn, that every Thursday they elevate the molten calf, be- 
fore which they prostrate themselves, and having paid their adora- 
tion, each man selects a wife from among the women present. The 
calf is of gold, silver, or bronze. This is exactly that worship at 
which Moses was so incensed mm descending from Mount Sinai. ‘The 
cow was the Venus of the Egyptians, and of course the calf was a 





Cupid, befere which the sacritices so offensive to Moses, were held 
For it is related, that they set up a molten calf, which Aaron had 
made from the ear-rings of the Israelite women, before which similar 
And certainly the Druzes on Mount Lebanon 
are a detatchment of the posterity of those Israelites who are so 
often represented in scripture as deserters from the true faith, 
ing back into the old superstitions and pagan worship of the country 


I took every method necessary to ascer- 


sacrifices were made 
fall- 


from whence thev came 
tain the truth of this relation ; 
est anti puitie sand most curious relicks of remote ages Which has 
yet been found upon earth.” 


and I send it you as one of the high- 


GOOD-LIVING.—A DOMESTICK SCENE. 
Gent. T wish, my dear, you would 
always at the door, when we go to a party 

Lady 


aad that was owing to the unusual length of our rubber 


not keep the carriage an hour 


Surely, mv dear, it could not have waited half 


Gent. I feel exceedingly unwell this evening; my head aches 
confounded!y, and my stomach is very uneasy 
Lady. You know, my dear, Mr. Abernethy told vou, that after 


such a severe fit you ought to be very careful and moderate in your 
living 
Gent. Mr. Abernethy isa fool. Can anybody be more moderate 


thnIam! You would have me live upon water-gruel, 1 suppose 


The rich pudding, indeed, that Mrs. Belcour made me eat, might 
possibly not have sat q te easy On the soup, at d the salmon, and 
the chicken and ham, and the harrico, and the turkey and sa 


or, it is possible, the patties I eat before dinner might not pertectly 


jsacves ; 
agree with me, for I had by no means a good appetite when I sat 
down to dinner 
, ' 
Lady. And then, you know, you eat so many cakes, 


lantity of 


and sucha 


almonds, and raisins, and oranges, after dinner 








(Gient. How could | have got down Belcour's insutlerable wine, 
that tasted of the cork, like the fag-bottle at a tavern dinner, with- 


out eating something 
Lady. And | am sure you drank a glass of Madeira with every 


for | observed vou 


mouthiul, almost, at dinner ; 

Gent. Why how could one swallow sech ill-dressed things, half 
cold too, without drinking! I can't conceive what makes me teel so 
mwell this evening; these flatulencies wil! certainly kill me It 


be the easterly wind have had for these three days, 


that affects me 


must that we 


indeed, most of my acquaintances are complamuing, 
and the doctors say, disorders are very prevalent now. ——What 
can | hare? ~inake 


t strong, and put ginger enough I have not the least appetate 


t ibler of 


John, make me a tun brandy and water- 
in it 


—what can I have 
Lady 
Gent 





There is ham, and, I believe, some ch 


Why, do 


ken— | 


vou think I have the stomach of a ploughman, 


such mstpid things 


iat | can ea Js there nothing else 
Lady. There is a loin of pork—perhaps you could relish a chop, 


(; t Why, if it was nicely done, re y nicely, perhay 





Vil try— t remember it must be ‘ ) yme or I shan’t be 
¢ to touch 1t—and made hof—and some nice grat Contound 
ese partic s'—could anvthing be more st a W hile Mart n Was 

sleeping on one side of me, there was Bernard on the other, who did 

nothing but bore me about his horses, and his wines, and his pic- 

tures, t I wished them all at old Harry—I think I shall have done 
ties 
I] am sure, my dear, they are no pleasure to me; and, if 





they were, I pay dear enough for it; for you ge nerally come home 


| him and his family 


in an il! humour—and your health and your pocket too suffer for it 
Your /ast till came to more than ninety pounds, besides your ex- 
penses at Cheltenham—and the next thing, I suppose, will be a voy- 
age to Madeira, or Lisbon—and then what will become of us! 
Gent. What, do you grudge me the necessaries of life 
that am the sufferer-- 
Lady. Not entirely so 
do the servants 


It is I 


I am sure I fee! the effects of it, and so 
Your temper is so entirely changed, that the poor 
children are afraid to go near you. You make everybody about you 
miserable, and you know Smith lost his cause from your not being 
able to attend at the last assizes, which will be 


nearly the ruin of 
Two days before you were tolerably well, but 
after you had dined at ——'s, you were laid up 

(rent + 
and I ti 1 had reason to be so, for I lost three hundred pounds 
myself—-but who can help illness! Is it not a visitation of Provi 
I am sure nobody can live more te mperately than I do—-do 
you ever see me drunk Indeed, 
my dear, if you cannot talk more rationally, you had better go to 
bed. John! why don't you bring the brandy and water 
if the chop is ready 


Nay, I was as much concerned at it as anvbody could be 





de nee ? 





Aint I as regular as clock-work’ 


_ and set 


If I am not better in the morning, I am sure | 


shall not be able to attend my appointment in the city 
Phere will always be a few ready to receive the hints of ¢ xperi 
ence, and to them only can this scene be useful. — Bent 


NEGRO MUSICK. 


Onto kiver, 1838 —This morning we took on board a lot of very 


dry wood, and the negro firemen, as is usual, when they get good 





wood, and can make their furnaces hot, begin to sing, one of them 
chanting the burden of a song, and the rest, at the end of every 
two lines, stnking in, by way of ¢ us The whole was improv: 





sa‘ored for the occasion ; 


Atricar 


8s extemporaneous 


and it is remarkable what skill an 
Orpheus of this class will exh 





tin composing hi 





song His verses are ire jue vy made im allusion to some present 
olject, and his eves are rol ng on al! sides du g the progress ol a 
chorus, for a sumect for the next two lines he Ss never at a loss 
and the song always proceeds without any hesitatior There is 
often a ludicrous want of connexion between the two lines, and any 
intellectual arrangement of ideas is as much disregarded by the 

as by many other modern poets. They generally sing with great 
life and energy Such musick as I have often heard from a gang of 


negro firemen, is better worth listening to than half the vocal co 

in a former sketc! 
hisa 
portion of what was sung by the firemen of our boat, as it approached 
Saint Louis, and which ] copied as I heard it 
along the ferecastle fronting the town, as we sailed past, the leader 


Bool } 


a little in advance of the rest, and all in their di 


certs of cities will here give, as I promised 


a specimen of their songs and their style of improvisatory ; 
Thev were all ranged 


rtv shirts, swinging their 
arms to and fro, or lifting them to their heads as they jomed in chorus 


sometimes making tubes of their open palms, to give their voices, 
which, m all conscience, were loud er ough, more volume 


* Fare vou well foreber-- | 
I'm gwine away 
Chorus “ it) -t)-— 0 
Oh—O—I'm gwin’ 

“ o cn 


to leave y } 


sway to leave j 


What's dat comin’ yonder 
IT bheve ‘ts Missy Du 


a O—O—()--O) 


y 
FS 


What dat in de cane 

I tink him alligator, 
ah (b—etc 

Louisianny nigger 

Hiow dey jub de sugar cane, 
Ohb—O— ets 

Massassappy niggar 

How dey show de 
Oh— O— ete 


What dat floaten’ dar’ 
I tink he “tick o’ wood, 
Oh —O—ete 


Orleans mighty city, 
Saint Louis beat tim hollow 
hh Le) et 





Dat's my gai tf 
See de 


r sartin, 
nigger grinnin’, 


oOh—0—0—0-—0 


Oh—O—see den rer 
o—O—«." 


I have, J surmise, given a sufficient example of this rude im; 


wht 





carried to two or three hundred verses It 


Whoever has 


ga sh p, and singi 


otter 
is impossible to describe 


in Atlantick cities negroes at work unladu 





visatore, 


their mode of singing 


hear 


a wild chorus, will form a tolerably correct idea of the songs of the 








negro firemen of western steamers. — Natchez Courn 
APHORISMS, 
Sele te the writ I k J 1 ” 

Jr gratitude 1s, Of all crimes, What In ourselves we account the 
most ve nial—’n others, the most hnpardonathle 

Nothing is more easy t yamuschiet, nothing more difficult 
than to suffer without comy . 

The beg ng of s e¢ power of every one; to put an 
end to it mn the ower ¢ ‘ 

Men generally put a greater v e upe the favours they bestow 
than tpon those thev receive 

None are more loath to take a jest, than those who are the most 
forward to bestow 

love that reases bY Cegrees, 1s so like friends that it 

can never be V olent 

The injuries we do, andt se we s fler. re s¢ om we ‘ 
the same balance 

Me olten go trom ve to t s¢ mun ret irom 
ambition to love 

Envy cannot exist in perf ‘ ta secre esteem to t 
person envied 
' To ugh at me of r, is the privilege « es ) 
slockhead 

It is miserable ung t f ree one {iw we ré 
com 

Unjust resentr tis vavs the hercest 

True love ts more fre t true friends 

The young are siaves t veity e old to cust } 

A man will lay hold on any pretext to Jay his fault upon another 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 


TO MY BROTHER BY CHARLES SPRAGLE 


We are but two—th« others sicey 








Through death's troubled night ; 
We are but two—oh let s keep 
Phe link that binds us, bright 
Heart k s to heart the sacred flood 
| t warms us, is the same 
Tha mul O n us honest blood 
\ Ace we lo dly ciaim 
Wi one mother’s arms were loc ke. 
Lone by r love rep 
In the same cradle we were rocked 
Kound the same hearth we plaved 
(dur bovish sports were all the same 
hac ttle }OV and wo 
Let " mal keep alive the flame 
lat up so long ago 
We are t one that the bond 
To lus te 
Ss ‘ . ad 
Pill sucke VY Sin 
AC QUISITIVENE OF HE AOE 
If we would preserve our liberties, let us not be too eager for 


wealth. We strive for an honourable independence, but 























should i thirst for nmehes which sacrifices all else to its 
ratit Vv, It ts true, is a at aid to the prosperity and 
power ac try mit re ember, also, that it has corrupting vin 
ting mf ces What reduced nations of th Olden tine 
tre wir glory, to weakness and slavery! Do we stand firmer 
Is our « more br mitt nthers? If so. so will not al 
wavs be with us, if we ¥ up our very hearts to the attamment 
f wealth and great possess . Siran emetTyiniy, as recently 
s we have, from poverty and obscurity, that we sh | take su 
rapid strides toward luxury and eflenmmacy! Wealth, 1 os tr has 
ig our canals, and constructed r raiiroads, and tunit up our 
thriving marts H these are not all a nation’s glory. The 1 
rements of the tellectual and the moral are superour te the phy 
sit na il these re me ected, as they cannot but be wi we are 
s \ tu nadreams, we do worse than comnmut an err r 
wes And | would ask, if the monuments of our moral and yn 
tellectual greatness are equal to these which d splay our wealth and 
power’? Are our morals any better than they were fifty vears ago 
Are they as g Depend upon it, there 1s too much prasping 
ifter nches—too n iva wong us. | fear that we neglect 
too m ithe substantial, to attend to airv schemes and vis wy 
El Dorados! Its a fact, that acquisitiven ss isa predomimant pro 
pensity of the ag It contracis o r so fochnygs Cramps our tite 
rary e1 es and eatens to] son the streams of our prosperity 
Let us act upon these star truths; let us be ud domg ! 
Surely, surely, my frends, itis better to live hke the frugal Spartan 
even with pron com, than to persh hke then ral ind Voluptuous 
Chaldee, and the banquet and ther | cy ‘ 
RELIGION FE EN ‘ IPERTY 


As a preservative of our freedom, I recommend the gospel of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. In its purity, | urge it upon the attention of owt 
countrymen, Not for the connecting of church and state. not for 
the building up of one seet, not for the crushing of free thought. not 
for the increase of intolerance, lnwotry and fanatiiam: but for the 
prevention of these and of otherevils. | commend it, that us m 





ind benevolent spirit may pervade the hearts of the people; that is 
wisdom may direct our statesmen, our legislators, and all to whom 
re entrusted the destimes of our country; that us loveliness an 
s power may be Known on all the extent of our vast territory ; that 
wf tans of principle may be puriied by ut, and all our actions 
rresy touts pr ts; that rrounded with the atmosphere 
of moral purty, whieh itis able to impart, our land may shine forth 
to the nations, beautitul and fadeless 
Whale the ¢ ! irs a plant, or the sea rolls in waves.” 
I darkest realms of carth are those where the gospel is not. How 


they succeed who reyect and trample uw, read im the history of the 
French people. They cont mned tts authority, mvoked Liberty, and 
An y came In storm, and darkness, and blood. itcame! Yes 
twas A that obeved the call, for they had contemned and 
thrust by the very mty of Liberty! With this chart of history 
t reves, let us ave the reck upon which they split! Guided 

the blessed | tot heavenly truth and obeying the dictates of 
uoTrong Wisdom, Wwe Ww hope for the preservation of our freedom 
Giod was with our fathers in the hour of perl; let Him be our stay 


!—Tt 


md worship in the hour of prosperity 


MOB LAW 


maintan the supremacy of the laws. They are the 
ns of our property, our social tea, our best and 


It we sufler one Larner of restraint to be levelled 


ives, our 





t st privileges 
even for a moment, we open a floodgate, through which may rush 
str i isness and death! Anarchy is one of the worst 
sto fr m; and it is only by justice and nehteousness 
t \ \ it we can keey wn the for 1 “ L 
tf | { feartul or nhave agitated tl dunng 
ae few ¥ s past Mad rot and lawless force | stalked 
rst t dwe nesat ourtl h places, with violence. 
i “ t t Remember, if we 7 ‘ ‘ »our own hands 
“ ce that which 1s not our rel wea ipower which only 
egat nd we j robbery by th 
s B Vv ny to our passions, or the passior 
~ \ \ wav ton ' \ excitement of the 
n t--we are weal power and exy I 
= " sivne of or the crafty dema ‘ 
ae who «ha vervi * i \ 
\ r vi ‘ w“ nei i ! ‘ 
’ “ ws customs e by ' \ 
“ iN r¢ ® " s “ re 
“ ‘ ' ow ofa or 
a! 1 ptious mask fall from thes it 
if x from under t . ! of 
r fa C romwe “ er itt st mt 
‘ {r “ ie) 3 “ presery that fr 
Ww ‘ - \ r rest privile s--7 y I 
ind s ssof your ry!-] 
1 ATION 
A epir vation is generally the result of a selfieh temper 
. f ws. Peor “ not look forward te j terity, win 


ever. K icKkKWard to their ancestors 
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TO THE WHIP-POOR-WILL. 


INGCRIBED TOMY EXCELLENT FRIEND, MORTON MACMICHAEL, ESQ 


RY GEOKGE P. MORRIS 


-* The plaint of the wailing whip-poor-wiil 
Who moans unseen, and ceaseless Sings, 
Ever a note of wail and wo, 
Till morning spreads her rosy wings, 
And earth and sky in her glances glow.” 
Wury dost thou come at set of sun, 
Those pensive words to say’ 
Why whip poor Will '— What has he done 
And who is Will, I pray’ 


Why corne from yon leaf-shaded hill, 
A suppliant at my door ’— 

Why ask of me to whip poor Will 
And is Will really poor’ 


If poverty’s his crime, let mirth 
From out his heart be driven 
That is the deadliest sin on earth, 


And never is forgiven! 


Art Will himself?—It must be so 
I learn it from thy moan, 
For none can feel another's wo 


As deeply as his own 


Yet wherefore strain thy tiny throat, 
While other birds repose ” 
What means thy melancholy note ’ 


The mystery disclose 


Still“ whip-poor-will !"—Art thou a sprite 
From unknown regions sent 
To wander in the gloom of night, 


And ask for punishment? 
Is thine a conscience sore beset 
With guilt 
Hast thou to meet 


No money 


or, What is worse, 
writs, duns and debt, 


’ 
in thy pur we 


If this be thy hard fate indeed, 
Ah well may'st thou repine 
The sympathy | give, I need— 


The poet's doom is thine 


Art thou a lover, Will? 


ore P 
The fairest can deceive 


Hast proved 


rhine is the lot of all who've loved 


Since Adam wedded Eve 


Hast trusted in a friend, and seen 
No friet 


A common errour 


d was he in need? 
men still lean 


Upon as frail a reed 


Hast thou, in seeking wealth or fame, 

A crown of brambles won? 
O'er all the earth, ‘tis ust the sam 
' 


With every mother’s son 


Hast found the world a Babel 


Wik eo ma 
Where flourish arrogance and pride 


While modest 


wide 


to mammon stoops | 


merit dro ps ' 


f these ’—Then whence thy p 





To guess it whos the skill? 
Pray have the kindness to explain 


Why I should whip poor Will * 


Jost merely ask thy just desert? 
What, not 


Back to the woods 


’ 
other word 
wain, unhurt 


J will not harm thee, bird ' 


my nerves 





t treat thee kindly—fer 


Lake thine, have penance done 
«Treat every man as he deserves, 
Who shall ‘scape whipping '’—Non 


; i 


Farewell, poor Will 


This lesson by thee given 


not valueless 


* Kee p thine own counsel, and confess 


Thyself alone to heaven 





ORIGINAL PENCILLINGS, 


LETTERS FROM UNDER A BRIDGE 


NUMBER THREE 


SY N. P. WILLIS 


Your letters, like vourself, travel im the best 


} 


should 


My prag pocror 
What 


oor friend Stetson of the 





of company come 


Astor, forwarding a letter which a traveller 


™ ciosed whic! 


had left in the bronze 
hike a key." * A key,’ quotha! 


breath of the prophet 


vase, with some gy « 
Attar of jasn ne, subtle as the 
from Constantinople by private hand! No 
less! The small gilt bottle with its cubical edge and cap of parch 
ment, lies breathing before me 


asto meet Bartlett, the draftsman of the American scenery—the 


with your last, but a note from 


I think you were not so fortunate | 


|| best of artists in his way, and the pleasantest of John Bulls, any 
| way. He travelled.with me a summer here, making his sketches, 
| and has since been sent by the same enterprising publisher, (Virtue, 
(* Stand by,” as Jack says, 
Well—pottering about 


of Ivy Lane,) to sketch in the Onent 
for something glorious from that quarter ) 
fell 
merchant, who lifted the silk curtains for him, and over sherbet and 


the Bezestein, he in with my old friend Mustapha, the attar- 


spiced coffee in the inner divan, questioned him of America—a coun- 


try which, to Mustapha's fancy, is as far beyond the moon as the 
moon is beyond the gilt tip of the seraglie. Bartlett told lim the 


sky was round in that country. and the women faint and exquisite 


as his own attar. Upon which Mustapha took his pipe from his 


mouth and praised Allah. After stroking the smoke out of his be ard, 


and rolling his idea over the whites of his eyes for a few ininutes, 


the old merchant pulled from under his silk cushion, a visiting-card, 





once white, but stamed to a des p orange with the fingering of his fat 


hand, unctuous from bath-hour to bath-hour with the precious oils 
he trafficks in. When Bartlett assured him he had seen me in Ame- 
rica, (it was the card I had given the old Turk at parting, that he 
might remember my name,) he settled the curtains which divide 

small apartment from the shop, and commanding his huge Ethiw 


plan to watch the door, entered into a deseription of our visit to the 
forbidden recesses of the slave-market, of 
the gipsy Maimuna, and some other of my six weeks’ 
for Mustapha and J, wherever it might lie in his fa 


We mn 


nis company 


body, had a nerve im unison gied like two drops of the o 


of roses. At parting, he gave Bartlett this small bottle of jasmine 


be forwarded to me with much love at his convenience ; and, with the 


perfume of it in my nostrils, and the corpulent laugh of old Must 





pha ringing in my ear, I should find it diffic 
how much of me is under this bridge in Tioga, North America. | 


that my letter shouk 


am not sure not be dated, *attar 


the seraglio,”’ for there it seems to me I am writing 


| 
says a 


* Tor-me ntingest growin’ time, aint it ' 
ing over the bridge at this instant, and 
breath of his I travelled from the 
> 
Re 


like an interruption 


lly, they talk of steamers, but there 


Is no tray 


A minute since, ] was in the capital of 


Palwologi, smoking a nargiile in the Turk's shop Presto! here | 
am in the county Tiog’, sitting under a bridge with three swallows 
and a lobster, (not three lobsters at a swallow is VI re very 
{ likely to read it in your own careless \ )and no outlay for coals 





or canvass. Now why should not this be reduced to a scenes 


like steam? J'il lend the idea to the cause of knowledge. If a mar 


may travel from Turkey to New-York on a passing remark 








might be done ona long sermon * At pres¢ nt the agent ts irre 
g ilar, so was steam The perlormance of the journey at res¢ 
is compulsory So was travelling by steam before Fult« The 
discoveries in an nal magnetism justily the most sang ( es 0 
the subject, und ** open up,’ as Mr. Bulwer would express a Vas 
field of novel discovery 
if Ihe troth is, (1 have been sitting a minute thinking it ove the 
chief obstacle and inconvemience trave vis the 3 ‘ { 
vour ott tng the body with us It is really a prey s US EXpense 
Going abroad exclusively for the benefit of the nu yea t 
tle trouble im the first place to provide the means for the body's 
subsistence onthe pournes the mind not being subject to “charges,” 
and ther es stra g er us toro nr sand ¢ eres ’ 
panion who takes no ¢ ovment in pietures or temples, and is J 





petually incommoded by our enthusiasm, we undergo endless vexa 
tion and annoyance with the care of his ba ‘ Blessed Pro 
vidence, the mind ts ind t t of beots d " W the 
system ove hinted at s] ed, we « eave o X-¢ S 
one 2 pamtaloons for 4 weathers, 44m cravats, I els 
ne ne hose l use my por eau to ser « = to 
market, wi civekens the two carpet-bacs My tx I s 
eave with the dairy-wo to be ted at milking-time P ably 
however, in the pro ress Of Know edie cre w be some dis very 
yw Lit ecan be closes the absence of ther \ 
yuse when the occ ant is mn the country—blinds down a ) 
web over the key-hole 
In all the pro hetick visions of a millenium, the chief obstacle to 
$8 progress is the ppare ly d s neces vi r 
{ all ev Inte Mi ( s ditfus ng rw be i <8 es 
sdies Criving hoops ‘ | have observes i vis t ease « 
riages between elderiy ladies ma very vo ( eme the st 
a prool that the atic ons (as w be universally true int ville 
nium) may retain their tres ess ace Bot amo these lesser 
begin s, the ph st has hitherto despaired, f to his 
nost cur 8 search, there " t ed nos ptom ot be to 
vow ft money May we 0 scer i vs system yw 
e mind Is EVIE miayv pe n some of the most expensive 
functions ¢ e body) a « of mone less miller i 1 first ste 
toward t es era Ww * Bid nd discounts’ w e read 
of like * Aaron and burnt-offerings’”—ceremonmes which once n ‘ 
‘ sarv fural est, and an altar at which the innoce 
suffered fo g v, but which shall have passed away in the 
ylessed prozress ¢ I mille n 
If T may ke a ve remark to vou, dear doctor, I think the 
whole bent 3 spirit of the age we live is to make of mat 
Re mn, W list ) © seated the ! Vv onew 
ot Cha vr, ad ssed ely to the elles The fee s 


ind passions, whch are bodily afleetions, h 


ian the min lo eat with scyence and drink hard were once pass 
rts to society. To think shrewdly and talk well carry now 


Headaches were cured by pills which now yield to magneuck fuid— 


nothing so subtle 





li we travelled once, it must be by pulling of | 





Rarefied air does it now better than horses. War 
A strong man is no better than a weak 


solid muscle 
has yielded to negotiation. 





one. Electro-magnetism will soon do all the work of the world, and 
men’s muscles will be so much weight—no more. The amount of 
it is, that we are gradually learning to do without our bodies. The 





next great discovery will probably be some pleasant contrivance for 
getting out of them, as the butterfly sheds his worm. Then, indeed, 
having no pockets, and no “corpus” for your “habeas,” we can dis- 
pense with money and its consequences, and lo! the millenium! 
Having no stomachs to care for, there will be much cause of sin 
I iniquities, the stomach is at the bot- 


done away, for, in most penal 


t Think what smoothness will follow in “the cause of true 


om 
love’ It looks ill for your profes- 


The fee wil! 


*"—moncy coming never between 
} 


sion, dear doctor. We shall have no need of physick 


go to him who “ ministers to the mind diseased”—probably the 


) I am afra 





(Mem. to put your children in the « 


clergy 


crowded parties will go out of fashion—it would be so difficult te 


separate one’s globule in case of * mixed society’ —vet the extrica 


{ gases might be unproved upon Fancy a lady and gentle 


‘common air” of, by the mixture of their “oxygen and 














wdrogen 
What t pleases me in the prospect of this Swedenborg order 
of s, 1s the probable improvement in the laws In the physica 
( iss ra Vv, we ive legislated for the pre ection of the ho 
but no pains or penalties for wounds upon its more sensitive inhal 
tant—murder to break the snail's she//, but innocent pastime t 
thrust a pin into the s In the new order of things, we sha 
ve re laws tort protection of the seus! es—whetner they 
be touched thro i the fancy, the judgment, or the personal dignity 
Those will be days for poets ' Criticks will be hanged—or worse 
A sneer w © mansla r Ridicule will be a deadly weapor 
only yustifiable when used in defence of Inf For scandal imprison 
ment from ten to forty years, at the mercy of the court. All attacks 
ym honou sty or nocence capita erimes That the 
Lo: Quarterly ever existed, will be classed with such historical 
enormities ast sitio nd tort ¢ for wit alt; and **to be 
Lackharte * will mean, then, what ** to be Burk d” means now 
You will s dear doctor, that] am the “ancient mariner” of 
writers—t ¢ my tale out of all apropos-aty But after 
some ¢ side oO ] have made up my mind, that a man who is at 
ldicted to reverie, must have one ¢ VO es e-valves yur 
nal, or a very random correspond e. | isons ma ind good 
| er the lat ind the best of those reasons is my ¢ ortune 
sessing afriend lise vourseil, Who Is above * propt eties, 
sod y s ik and so you have become to me what Asia 
was to Prometheus 
wi a1 3 
Was lkeag lice ; 
Which else had s st 
Ta r of trout. We emerged from the woods of Glenmary 
(vou left me there in my last letter,) and rounding the top of the 
Ww h serves for my sur set drop curta wer icowr i mie 
1 brook the bed of a low v It rejoices in no name, tha 
co 1 hear of ’ ke m thatis celicbrated, it has its virtues 
Leavy WV im to tre the se to a he ck | bring on the 
sk we started » the stream, and co rioa ¢ is rt 
frie sat down to initiate me into the r ts of pre gr the 
fly A verv cav-coated gentleman was selected, rather handsomer 
vour horse-fly, and whipped upon a rod quite too taper for a 
\W next 
Take a bit of worm out of the tin box, and cover the barb of 
“] will Stay ' where are the "as ! I see noth here but fa! 
Q we s, 6 ‘ v out, with every one his complement ¢ 
eX n ta istray . 
* Bah! bu off ! 
“ What! you don’t mean that Tam to pull one of these squirming 
1 ) ites two!” 
om | ‘ " ve 
We con seer to me rather a erty I grant v« 
my educauo as been neglected,” but, my dear F., there 1s mercy 
1 ytyne I had made up my mind to the death of the fis! 
‘ aie ry 10 
{ e' ’ eawor 2 
1 wish | were I should have a pair of scissors Fancy having 
your rT / off, my go fellow ] say it 1s due to the poor 
devil that e Operation be as short as possible Suppose ve 
’ nh s 3 7°’ 
W the worm feels nothing! Pain is in the imaginatior 
Stav' I'll do it for you—tbere ' 


What the remainder of the worm felt, I had no opportunity of 








obser as my friend thrust the un box into his pocket imme 
diate ! the “bit? w e dropped tuto the palm of my | 
wave ¢€ =\ mm of extreme astonishment, to sav the least 
I'he Ss of the barb of the hook three times throuch | 


nerease hus vitality, and looked to me as 





happiness as anything I ever saw on an excursion of 





be it from me to pretend to more sensiility than Christopher 

Nort or Izaak Walton latter had his humanities ; 

Wilson, of all the men! have ever seen, carries, most marked 1 
s fine face, the philtre which bewnuches aflectio But emulous as 


l am of their fame as ar giers, and modes: as I should feel at intro- 


ng innovations upon an art 30 refined, I must venture upon some 





thumb and fi 


Instrument thar 





ger, for the disimember- 


less primitive 
ment of worms. I must tase scissors 


I bad never seen a trout caught in my life, and I do not remember 




















—_— 





at this 


gende 





stole 





m ad, 





niliat 





shade 






yre ri 
vaske! 






Somet 
iting 


a seco 


glver 








youona 

Tow marg: 
castel{ated 
aod gates, 
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Wer at this moment ever having, mysell, caught a fish, of any genus or The Parliament-House, the churches and other principal edifices, glorious deat! A monument to Wolf 





, on the spot where he died 
weak vender. My first lesson, of course, was to see the thing done F. with their sharp, tinned roofs, glittering in the sun, so constructed — has hkewise been lately erected. Ttis a mple half-column, only 



















































































> } } rent the a { accu lat rupo ! give an ad nine feet in hewht, and r d nutreal le. ab 
» and stole up to the bank of the stream, as if his tread might wake a 9S to prevent the snow trom accumulaung Uy n them, g a \ : ¢ : it, and executed in Montreal marble, shaped froma 
A 5 . F 7 tional effect to the appearance of this most extraordinary place. On single hioc) t bears this simple and ly , “ _ 
nt of siad, and threw his fly into a circling, black pool, sparkling with sabes ' ee fos ee ind sublime inscription Here 
ak : : . . the arrival of the steamboat at the wharf, there was a general rush died Wolfe, victorious! As we were about leaving the heights of 
Th slliant bubbles, which coiled away from a small brook-leap in the . . : , , ' . ° 
fi T i} i ] , after bag among the Canadian porte We hired a calash and Abraham, the sun was hastenit s setting in the west, We 
e lor hade. The same instant the rod bent, and a glittering spotted crea- . . 
seed shade : ‘ ‘ 5 ee ‘ rode up st precipitous ascent into the Upper Town. We = stopped a moment to look upon the scene around us, and never did 
& * ~ > st 5 “* aa ’ ' nat na q ron nt " . 
uced, re rose into the air, swung to his hand, and was dropped into the ., pped art Albion, which is the principal hotel in the place, and our eyes take u more beautiful panorama. The noble St. Law 
, = Giee and o aol teal af lv on the ‘ ' : . . Suis ? 
nsket. Another fling, and a small trail of the fly on the water, and | gt-out equal to the second-rate houses in the United States. Our rence, with its glassy surface, and the frigates at anchor in its chan 
} it rd ; nes r \ ‘ ‘ r ; 
a er followed. With the third, I felt a curious uneas s mY first 7 nage, on arriving here, was made to the heights of Abra- — nel—the opposite bank of the river, dotted with neat villas—Point 
f sin elbow, extending quickly to my wrist—the tingling of a new-born ham, where Wolfe d vie ws. We then visited the spot wher Levi, with its trees and its green lawns—the Isle of Orleans—the 
bot- eothusiasm. F. had taken up the stream, and with his lips aparte Montgomery, who fought under Wolfe, fell, years afterwar ius crstant falls of Montmorenc-——the lithe town of aufort--the in 
. . } . ate oem ol onal Th, , ’ f } enine soul fares mae 
true ind body bent over, like a mortal surprising sume troops of fays at Gisastrous attack upon the eitade The heights of Abraham w tervening f sa ns--the background of purple mountains 
al } a nla » 4 eenest ' 7) } as the t n nderne fr ’ ' nies dl 7 
roies- revel, it was not reasonable to expect him to remember his pu; alwavs be a place of the deepest interest to ¢ Ametican, ¢ \ e men { t river St. ¢ : directly im front of 
x . R < . than once bedew j | ood of our fathers: an s, Quel wit ts hat mente an te Nine oe . - 
e wi So, silently I warned doin, and at the first pool threw in my fly were more in once bedewed by the t . : N . lial ' : ering steeples and 

P ‘ : connected with this spet, are the recollections of Arnold's rit roofs—-all presented a scene, w for exuber © of bes 
y the Something bright seemed born at the instant under it, and the slight ‘ , . ‘ rance of beauty, for 

‘ derness of Maime—an exped tion w 2 eXtent r ness, I never expect t see surpassed 
afraid tilting pull upon the poll, took me so much by surprise, that for = 

' ee, . S I des at cificulty of exect Natur l \ en wanis { rat i t this city to 
ult te a second | forgot to raise it. Up came the bright trout, raining tl 4 1 a \"\ ’ - . 

ps \ rious attack « \ vy. and viewine th 8 eucaeasion of t ae" “ 
one ‘ ¥ ‘. } ' \ es which attract 
trica silver water from his back, and at the second swing through the a with that of the F comma r ' 

' , . , ' ; : ’ sir N the |] ck aings are remark 
entie rT had not yet learned sit t of the fisher to bring ne n . men one of the st ex no a a x . ~ 

: : | l f tv ! ! magnificence; and the pnvate edifices 
n and to hand.) he dropped into th »0!, and was gone had a d tine anters ator Wh ' t traits Ww s r rt ’ 
o hand,) he drop] i y { y | res ‘ \ vy. The attr \ V ‘ t rather for the sake of security and 
egun to take his part against myself, and detected a pleased t ° ter, his gentieness of manner, | terary pre si Ss! vemence. th ‘ tw _ The upper city is entirely 
order at his escape, venturing through my bosom I sat down upon a merous accomplishments, gave an unust rest to the cireur surrour bya “ f wh stone; t has five gates 
, ‘ te ¢} eath tie at lor . ' tv. that the ' —_— on 8 
ysica rostrate pine, to new-Shylock my poor worm The tinbox was in Sfances of fis ceath I it un t en ‘ t rv, the suburbs and the 
} > ’ ’ . 1 y ’ f¢ s last battle. th P ' , re fir ent ee , 
0 *s pocket Come' here was a reliet As to the wiid-wood wor rng be re h — ew cx 7% ” Low ‘ rw ward t south west--St 
} oe . . ina boat to visit som f Ss posts s e 8a s row t 1 ne & oti 1 f , 
hal that might be dug from the pine-tassels under my feet, | was inca : e A m é Tow \ works of great strengt! 
: - , Wolfe repeated, with much 4 s toan offi whio t1 ! Thy lai ; : ' er i f Abrah: 
ne t sble of violating their forest sanctuary I would fish no more ! pains or AOTAanAM 
in the stern of the boat, nearly t “ of Gray's I y--\ This rt : . ‘ » on it ft is one of tl 
} } aia ' ; ‘ ‘ Slelt iso ’ 
sha i had my pleasure It is not lke pr g astick ora stone, 4.4 ss gee ; é © of the 
‘ , . hac t iy Appeared, & was yore ° al four N t t t es between the St 
r they lwur isting tr t tis “ghar se ton f at 1 ‘ , . . . 
Une o pull up a resisting trout It is a peculiar sensation, unimag concluded. “that a prefer be , . of thea poe ' a. , » sideitemall aia ies iene 
gnity ull felt I should like to be an angler very well, Aud for the wor the glory of beat the French to-u row L1 t this 4 3 * 
P| ‘ 4 ly ns below; and 
N OTS€ ) ockel to the supren of s ol w « \\ 
my pockel na i i s \ ‘ Vy, they can eneily 
on ; \ } » MOT } t ‘ ‘ 

; The brook at my feet, and around me pines of the tallest lift, by crowned with a more > ! ‘ \ t \ » w on the opposite 
risen thousands! You may trarel through a forest, and look upon these TE MCpat . Prescott gate 
7 a | ths of ttot 1 . : ? . , : 

ens rommunicants with the skv, as trees But vou cannot sit still a ' “ I rn I scent, uy 
the yrest, alone and silent, without feeling the awe of their presence Wolfe, after his failure at M mores rhea ! ° perper ’ t 

sev t ( : , 
orice . — f his cs 8 t * tine ceohvil 

_ Vet the brook ran and sang as merrily, mn their black shadow, as in OF Tetriey iH HVity 

" ; ; a ' ' -— t with vi , I citadel, watt 
to be he open sunshine; and the woodpecker plaved lis sharp hammer ¢ Abraham wast a pate y t y | + bal . . te 
Ww disembarked bis troops, w now | rs ' f Walfe's ( “ ! i ¥Y aeres of 5 na the 

tree evercreen for centuries, as fearlessly as on a soivering po r, . P , 
{ : Sat the kk ‘ west | = s 1 i - . \ y curtains of ma 
. at w be outlived by such a fish-catcher as ] ‘I ¥, this is a . . r\ rar . t I 
shes have exper the nost diffi tt 7 ber yunthe as ‘ ' ot \ J tyi Lin the wht and 
‘ ‘ earid i -h there is smal! tien of @ tr . s itis 
orid in which there | ae oe ae og “_ A Thev we ‘ to pull themselves up by ‘ . I - v ivy cannon, round 
} is at » ' t he n \ j | ' 
t forest, so it is in the tow e very cods would have 1 ieee Oe on seems the dill w of asc a pr vers walls \ t certain dis 
ne. : : meee 
s trod upon, if they walked without their wings Yet let us take  oheoryy , miliar strain. to one of his officers I , sin ‘ ‘ ce | eX of the ra rts. toward 
rood yur to ourselves above vegetables The pine beneath me iS) leve there is poss ty of pe ul t you nh ’ 7 e land s i nt y el to the cliff 
, a gant, with bis top in the cloads, but les now, unvalued ¢ endeavour It has always been to me a sul t of surprise that vove The river St ¢ e v ( | Bouchette, to be 
ties,” . z , , ‘ tee ndred 4 t y ose; t : 
oom. tne earth. Wer cognize great ess when il is dee We are pro Montcalm, on learning that the English had ; e4 el \ \\ * rampart is 
ond | } \ ) T n r nl ! ss . ' t * t lis “ 8 Pr ‘ r “ i . A ' 
Asi zal of love and honour when it is unavailir We are, m seme Siit have left an egnaul . fort ’ : where tne 
a nee? , neces of pitches batt Deus enter fy severna r ‘ ©? ! i ! witncesed : 
*, above wood and stubble t tain chance f @ pecs ’ A Fre Bout ' 7 Creek 
spectat v, whom we met het ssures us that the histor rade ‘ ' Irom teu y cor 
Sy Ce ee ee Ee Se ee en | ene . : 
I have fallen into a sad trick, dear « or, Of preaching sern : e of the s - » this reape i H ‘ iH ed to the 
’ eelf fr t} > texts of nat _ re ’ o . 
mysel!, from these tex + Gatun —— BE Genny pre Montcalm, on hear that Wolfe was la rmy atthe Coy . y we mpelie 
mary rs, | pervert the meaning and forget the context, but reverie would | caliied forth, w ennnos nm that he « tt R y or ¥ l Divet awit 
; ’ » the my ’ 
of the se its charm if it went by reasor Adieu! Come up to Gler they were ascending the heights, in which event his cor stv Kit, musket, br M “ black plumes 
ary, and catch trout if you will But | will have your worms de be an easy one It seemed utterly impossible to the Fret Phey a ! ‘ ‘ vu t render ef 
that ntly drowned before boxed for use I cannot sleep o'n ah's after! ral that they could sca the precipice in so s ria m Any ( ' vie ‘ “ | il nos wm 
. n | . . «a ht< . ( " ty t l’a } tise 
rtues ng one of these harmless creatures out of lis own mouth, ina WHO looks Gown up W s Cov 1 the he n . z nt-Hous 
i t Montcalm’s s sition was a very reas é : ss tis ol BO ‘ rmounted by a dome 
) e ain attempt tc i | him asunder tha Tor ate ’ I , : 

; of the battle is w snow Wolle’s exultation on fir gl ‘ nds cover \ I s an extensive 
cabs upon the he s of Abr may As expos view of t Phere are three grand ¢ 
ar tiie . . - > . ‘ “ee er Lr a ee - ‘ ° j - “ae on o Visio * barr « i) ' fw ‘ } 

AMERICAN TRAVELLING SKETCILES, | bimseli at the hea oft ‘ita ey out t . a the 
Omer Ca marksmen and wour his wrist } t Jesuit ' It is r hee, with ar 
ra ker fr his s tr s to t ‘ ‘ “ exercise of 
FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A TOURIST. i ‘ , 
Wass Koy as I Iles | = ‘ i ‘ n 
is enemy gave way before Lis impetuous assault ! it the drum and 
VISIT TO MONTREAL AND QUEDE( 
rh of { { ball 1 breast and fe mor Vv woundes Wher fl very er tiust 
Thursday Arrived at St. Jolin’s early this mort having left) ball took effect, his el anxnty was, that he s ' at his pos I ' y the Hy 
+ fall Burlington last evening, at about ten o'clock. 7T n twass to drop. by his s rs “Supporti he said to an « r nders \ ex {duct carts 
nscly dark, that we could sce but little of the scenery of Lak j et not my “— 2 rs sce me drot The day ire nott stan l “ wo wheels 
nt of 
: t ' In the morning, we Is Veues, where t De aos ' W, was ' wary to 1 , ‘ ' npr vi \ eon u 
i 
. t hav forut n and barracks I = 8 w is for wa r¢ l r . s uy wrhowit | 
t very i \ Lis ay ira 7 view of t % ; ‘ on @ o Line if on j = ran ‘ . ’ * ‘ 
wig w St. J 1s,as yous roach vervy vand] < . 'theve ' \ edt ner \ st ‘ ! ' \ 
After} kfasting at thist we t t r ' ‘ s, f I 9 Lhe off rrenle I ' vy. « \ v ‘ V ‘ ve ‘ } | the ® 
4 You soon begin tor 7 n travers the Can S t!| where! W  « Wolk ' vy? Pray ‘ « 1 I t \ with these 
t ve re in a for try. Thes fw ' ' of \ to IB W , . ss ' ‘ 1t cue ip 
“ s Is ¢ the most common pr s. La Pr eis an ¢ sn wn to St. ¢ ! fiver. to cut off t r ! iors, 1 \ 
nercy w“ i in 
French town, and has something of a population. There is an ar) 4 tives from thet Now, heaven be praised die hanpyv! fw purs the t f lt is singular t 
. fis f \ 1 | py 
a | greater ant vy about it, thana tany of our Amer S wast de rW t early of irtv two \ a ' y ders has y e word Quebec l 
$ After tarryit wn ror two here, we crossed the St. Law The end of Mont , was e lemma c ' k. Its rey is t, to the r, anys ‘ l “ j Some say t 
in the ferry to Mont: | distance is 1 i s | that w the w s of the ter were dress he requeste P e Normans, w Ja sf t first discovery, on per 
ais ’ nee of Mont from river is very fine i eames in atte ance to . tonce. & s they were 1 ‘ e, from the « t io na, a lofty en; eX 
pr r soft ‘ r¢ sa publick spive itaspler ' 0 that were § lam of nu! claimed (ju “ opr ‘a that, m « rse of 
y a arance. 17 city is § hot to present the He then - ' ¢ surviv He wus answer time, t ! of Quebec ren ‘ t As sa Norman 
Tact s for waich Quebec is remar ! t has more real © 7, twely s s less! on the bet t \ ul i t 5 y en} may 
atior siness and is a pl of re wealth. The streets are, for t , : ‘then Is not“ive to see the surrender of Quebec! be prove y the ancient maps, this deri t far feiched 
st part, narrow a vy: but ri s eno r On t ifterward visited by go of his officers, he s tot pp st most f ‘ 
ty of em all the faults ! ry CK It ngs. Itisar ! Gentlemen, I commer to y keeping the honour of Fra Sunday Te v, after chure we % t falls of Montmeo 
ficent structure. built « ravish stone Its proportions ar elt your to secure the retreat of my army to-night beyond Cat wee " a Ee <a a ‘ Quohec. The wee 
nme 
shest Cegree, §\ ! ; and it forms one of those ar tur Rouge; for myself, Is pass t ! t with God, and prepar ther was soft, sunny ar J country around appeared 
: signs, which the f ge S « Vv have ¢ trived Itis! myself for On} pres ! \ mands resp hy t f« \ ! « some fine \ « 
case rely Got k s sit ( nthet at ft ‘ vv ne ! Ps nee of Q olhe M \ w emotior Iw Ww ‘ ‘ ’ mw] j 1} ‘ n formere 
s re front en e to e ¢ ral is rime by 1 1 give orders, nor ter inv fa P Ihave bus << ( " ‘ ! t sw ei r 
e lke " Nn piatiorm, w his ins re ¢ trast w the outy that must} atte ' ‘ ter? er ny rr ed gar 1 en | \ It t the h w 
Far ra ir of the In This Ww tless be ren ’ rison and this wre { v Myt s verv s t; sO, pray you pass on y rwayt M ‘ . fon lor stres 
ophet lenve me I wish 4 rt, and t e hapmily rescucd from “ ts pia ‘ . nu « rel. oF 
- and We reached Quebec t vw t noon, having left your present perplexities He then addressed huuself to his re two chapels and a mona ry | rv, from the number 
sed i a} last evening and Boston on Monday for von last. The! gious duties, and pass t ' t with the shop and his own co ind splendour of the « r - Lower ¢ via, contrasted wit 
ous as e of Quebec, as y pr Cape Diamond, is, in t fessor. Aimos s last act was to wr a letter, recommending t the humble tenements of t peas ry ita great part of thes 
intro ghest degree, impos You behold a city | Lupon & precipies French prisoners to the gener v of the victors. Ble died at fiv stance of the poor was wru from t ' ' mds for the support 
unded bv a hug wa of stone, with cannon frowning upon o'clock, on the fourteenth of Se ember, and was buried in an ex f an e€Apenely reiipious cst u As © passed thro 
some g . 
you on al! sides from its lofty embrasures. At its base, upon a nar cavation made by the bursting of a shell, within the precincts of the Beauport, however, we were struck with the roy and contented 


row margin of the river, is the Lower Town, above which rise the | Ursuline Convent. A marble slab was lately placed in the chapel | countenances of the villagers. At almost every door, as we rode by 
castelated battlements of the cliff, with their round towers, ditches | by Lord Aylmer, with this inscription in French—“ Honour to Mont- | 19 our calash, the children, neatly dressed, would come out and 
ember § tod gates, like some wild and stupendous creation of romance. | m! Destiny, in depriving him of victory, recompensed him by a ,, make their courtesies. The Canedians arc a light-hearted people 
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with the manners of the French yeomanry of a hundred years since. 
Our first view of the falls was from the platform, on the right side, 
before crossing the bridge. From this height the effect is grand and 
imposing; and it makes the brain turn giddy to look down upon the 
foaming abyss, where the precipitated waters strike upon the jagged 
rocks, rolling up a cloud of fine, white mist, on whose front a rain- 
bow coronet is set by the sunshine. The falls of Montmorenci are 
higher, by seventy feet, than Niagara; but they are much nar- 
rower, and the volume of water that sweeps over them is, of course, 
inferiour. Near the foot of the falls, the whole foam of the descent 
appears to meet like drifting snow, and, forming two immense re- 
volving wheels, to be scattered thence into spray, or sent, lashed 
into froth, over the bed of the torrent. To use an expressive, but 
somewhat unpoetical comparison, which I heard thrown out by a 
Yankee who stood near with his hands in his pocket, wondering at 
the immense water-power which was running to waste—the cata- 
ract looked as if “all the cotton-bags in creation had just been 
emptied into the river and tumbled over the falls.” Crossing the 
bridge, we took a view of the falls from the opposite side, where the 
whole sweep of the cataract is seen to great effect. The ravine 
through which the water forces its turbulent way, is of immense 
extent, and the natural walls by which it is hemmed in, rise in an 
almost perpendicular ascent. Desiring to see the falls from below, 
I slid down the precipice and went round to the rock at the foot, 
where I stood until | was well saturated with the sharp and tngling 
spray, which is scattered from the “dash of waters.” The falls of 
Montmorenci more than surpass my expectation; but I have yet to 
see Niagara! I found infinitely more difficulty in climbing the 
heights of Montmorenci, than I had found in tumbling and pitching 
down the descent. In one instance, a shrub, at which I had caught 
for support, gave way, and I rebounded like Ixion’s wheel. Finally, 
however, I triumphantly scaled the precipice, and, flinging a few 
pence to the little French boy who had accompanied me as guide, I 
sprang into the calash; and it was not long before we were dashing 
through the arched gateways of Quebec. 


DR. CHANNING ON MUSICK. 


This distinguished writer lately delivered an address on the sub- 
ject of intemperance, in which he maintains, that 1f sources of pure 
and ennobling enjoyment were everywhere made free of access, the 
temptations to evil would be less frequent and less powerful. The 
following beautiful extract on the enjoyment derived from musick, 
we recommend to our readers 

“fT have said, a people should be guarded against temptation to 
unlawful pleasures by furnishing the means of mnocent ones By 
innocent pleasures I mean such as excite moderately ; such as pro- 
duce acheerful frame of mind, not boisterous mirth ; such as refresh, 
instead of exhausting the system; such as recur frequently, rather 
than continue long; such as send us back to our daily duties in 
body and in spirit; such as we can partake in the presence and so- 
ciety of respectable friends ; such as consist with and are favoura- 
ble to a grateful piety ; such as are chastened by self-respect, and 
are accompanied with the consciousness that life has a higher end 
than to be amused. In every community there mus/ be pleasures, 
relaxatious, and means of agreeable excitement; if innocent ones 
are not furnished, resort will be had to criminal. Man was made to 
enjoy as well as to labour; and the state of society should be ade- 
quate to this principle of human nature 

“ France, especially before the revolution, has been represented 
as a singularly temperate country : a fact to be explained, at least 
in part, by the constitutional cheerfulness of that people, and by 
the prevalence of simple and innocent gratifications, especially 
among the peasantry. Men drink to excess, very often, to shake 
off depression, or to satisfy the restless thirst for agreeable excite- 
ment, and these motives are excluded in a cheerful community 

“ A gloomy state of society, in which there are few mnocent re- 
creations, may be expected to abound in drunkenness, if opportum- 
ties are afforded. ‘The savage drinks to excess, because his hours 
of sobriety are dull and unvarred—because, in losing the conscious- 
ness of his condition and existence, he loses little which he wishes 
to retain. The labouring classes are most exposed to intemperance, 
because they have at present few other pleasurable excitements. A 
man, who, after toil, has resources of blameless recreation, is less 
tempted than other men to seek self-oblivion He has, to many of 
the pleasures of a man, to take up with those of a brute. ‘Thus, 
the encouragement of simple, innocent enjoyments, is an unportant 
mean of temperance 

*« These remarks show the importance of encouraging the efforts, 
which have commenced among us, for spreading the aceomplish- 
ment of musick through our whole community. It is now proposed 
that this shall be made a regular branch in our schools; and every 
friend of the people must wish success to the experiment. [Tam 
not now called to speak of all the good influences of musick, par- 
ticularly of the strength which it may and ought to give to the reli- 
gious sentiment, and to all pure and generous emotions. Regarded 
merely as a refined pleasure, it has a favourable bearing on publick 
morals. Let taste and skill in this beautiful art be spread among 
us, and every family will have a new resource. Home will gama 
new attraction. Social intercourse will be more cheerful, and an 
innocent publick amusement will be furnished to the community 

* Publick amusements, bringing multitudes together, to kindle 
with one emotion, to share the same imnocent joy, have a human- 
izing influence—and among these bonds of society, perhaps no one 
produces so much unmixed good as musick What a fulness of 
enjoyments has our Creator placed in our reach, by surrounding us 
with an atmosphere which may be shaped into sweet sounds! And 
yet this goodness is almost lost upon us, through want of culture of 


the organ by which this provision is to be enjoyed 


PENSIVE ADMIRERS PREFERRED BY THE LADIES.—I remarked that the ce- 
nerality of my sex preter those of the other sex, who are of a grave and sen- 
timental turn, provided always that the gravity proceeds not tf 
but from a reflective cast of mind, which increases their respect while it 
adds to the interest they experience. | have known a pale face and pensive 
manner make impressions on female hearts that had successfully resisted 
the attacks of ruddy countenances and exhilarating galety , the possessor 
of these agremens being more calculated to amuse than interest, are rarely 
remembered when absent. Women seldom forget the man who makes them 
sigh ; but recur to him who has excited their m ha brilliant 
wit may have been displayed in his ben mots and go He, there- 
fore, who would captivate the fastidious taste of /e au sere must eschew 
too frequent smiles, even though he may have f teeth , and must like 
Wise avoid occasioning or promoting the exhibition of those pearly ornaments 
in hee he wishes to please — Lady Biessington’s Confession 


rom Guiness, 


th, even oug 
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EXTRACTS FROM ORIGINAL MANUSCRIPTS. 


DYING FOR HIM. 





THIRD NOTICE OF MR. WILLIS’S COMEDY. 


In another scene of the third act Angelo is discovered alone in 


the background painting on the picture of Isabella. 


Angelo. My soul is drunk with gazing on this face. 
I reei and faint with it. In what sweet worid 
Have I traced al! its lLneaments before ! 
I know them. Like a troop of long-lost friends, 
My pencil wakes them with its eager touch, 
And they spring up, rejoicing, Oh, Ml gem 
The heaven of Fame with my irradiate pictures, 
Like kindling planets—but this glorious one 
Shall! be their herald, like the evening star, 
First-lit, and lending of its fire to all. 
The day fades—but the lamp burns on within me. 
My bosom has no dark, no sleep, no change, 
To dream on calm oblivion 1 work on 
When my hand stops. The light tints fade. 
Fair image of the fairest thing on earth, 
Bright Isabella! (Leans on the rod with which he guides his hand, 

and remains looking at his picture 


Geod night, 


Enter Tomaso with tro bags of money 


Tomaso. For the most excellent painter, Angelo, two hundred ducats 
The genus of my master flashes upon me. The duke's greeting and two 
hundred ducats'! If} should nothave died in my blindness but for this eye- 
water, may | be hanged (Looks at Angelo.) He is studying his picture 
What an air there is about him—lofty, unlike the vulgar' Two hundred 
ducats ' (Observes Angelo's hat on the table.) It strikes me now that | can 
see genius in that hat. It is not like a common hat. Not like a bought hat 
The rim turns to the crown with an intelligence. (Wetghs the ducats in his 
hand.) Good heavy ducats. What it is to refresh the vision! I have looked 
round, ere now, in this very chamber, and fancied that the furniture ex- 
pressed a melancholy dulness. When he hath talked to me of his pictures, 
I have seen the chairs smile. Nay, as if shamed to listen, the very table has 
looked toolish. Now, all about me expresseth a choice peculanty—as you 
would say, how like a genius to have such chairs! What a painter-like ta- 
ble! Two hundred ducats ! 

Angelo, What hast thou for supper 

Tomaso. Two hundred ducats, my great master! 

Angelo. (Absently.) A cup of wine Wine, Tomaso 

Tomaso. (So would the great Donate!io have sat upon his chai His 
legs thus'' His hand falling thus ') Aloud There is naught in the cel- 
lar but stale beer, my illustrious master! (Now, it strikes me that his sha- 
dow ts unlike another man'’s—of a pink tinge, somehow—yet that may be 
fancy 

Angelo. Hast thou no money Get wine, | say 

Tomaso. | saw the duke in the market-place, who called me Angelo, (we 
shall rue that trick yet,) and with a gracious smile, asked me if thou hadst 
paid the twenty flasks 

Angelo. (not listening.) Is there no wine! 

Tomaso. | said to his grace,no' Pray mark the sequel: In pity of my 
thirst, the duke sends me two—ahem '—one hundred ducats. Here they are' 


' 





ingelo. Didst thou say the wine was on the lees 

Tomaso. With these fifty ducats we shall buy nothing but wine. (He will 
be rich with fifty.) 

Angelo. Wivat saidst thou? 


Tomaso. | spoke ot twenty ducats sent thee by the duke. Wilt thou finger 
them ere one is spent ! 

Angelo. | asked thee for wine—I am parched 

Tomaso. Ot these ten ducats, think’st thou we might spend one for a flask 
of better quality? 

fngelo. Lend me a ducat, if thou hast one, and buy wine presently. Go 

Tomaso. I'll lend it thee, willingly, my Ulustrious master. It is my last, 
but as much mine as thine 

Angelo. Go' Got 

Tomaso. Yet wait! 
ries Tortesa, the usurer 

Angelo How * 

Tomaso. | learned it in the market-place' There will be rare doings 

Angelo. Dog' Villam! Thou hast hed! Thou dar’st not say it 

Tomaso. Hey! Art thou mad! Nay—borrow thy ducat where thou canst, 
I'll spend that’s my own. Adieu, master! (Eztt Tomaso and enter Tortesa 
with a complacent smile 

(Draws his sword 


There’s a scrap of news. Falcone’s daughter mar- 


’ To-morrow is the bridal! 


well arrived ! 
, good Signor Painter 


Angelo. Ha! 
Tortesa. Good eve 


Angelo. You struck me yesterday 

Tortesa | harmed your picture— 
For which I'm truly sorry—but not you ' 

Angelo, Myself—myseif' My picture is myself ' 


What are my bones that rot! 
is this my eye? 

Tortesa I think so. 
Angelo. No, I say' 
The hand and eve of Angelo are there! 
There—there—(Pornts to his picture.) 

the flesh, 

I will forgive you upon fair excuse 

’Tis the earth around me 
But in my picture hes my br 
My soul—my fancy. Fora blow at these 
There's no cold reparation. Draw, and quickly! 
I'm in the mood to fight it to the death 
Stand on your guard ! 

r 


Is this my hand '— 


immortal! Wound me i 


my house ; 
un and heart- 


‘tis my shel 





sa 1 will not fight with you 
Angelo. Coward' 
Tortesa. I'm deaf 
Angelo. Feel, then ' ( Tortesa catches the blow as he 
strikes him, and coldly flings back Ais hand. 
Tortesa Nay, strike me not! 
I'll call the guard, and cry out like a woman 





Angelo Turning from him contemptuously What scent of dog's 
meat brought me such a cur! 


It is a whip I want, and not a swore 


Tortesa. (Folding his arms.) 1 have a use for life so far above 
The stake you quarre} for, that you may choose 
Your words to please yourse!f. They'il please me, too 





Yet you're in luck. [killed a man on Monday 
For spitting on my shadow ‘hursday’s sun 
Will dry the insult, though it light on me’ 
Angelo. Oh, sublie coward ' 
Tortesa I'm what vou w 





» I'm alive tomarry on the morrow ' 


I know what honour is as we 





I know the weight and measure 

What it 1s worth to take orf 

1 have the hand to fight if I've 

And I've a heart to shut mv sunshine in, 


And lock tt from the scow got the world— 
Though all mankind cry * Coward 
. . sl . * . > . 


hich she hopes to win An- 


the adventure byw I 


Before undertaking 
gelo, Isabella visits him in the disguise of a monk, to discover if he 
really loves her. In anger and despair at the news of her marnage 
with Tortesa, he has thrown aside her picture and resumed Zippa’s, 


on which she finds him at work. 


Angelo. (Turning sharply to the mon There's a face, old monk, 
Meght stir vou 1 \ : | me, w, 
Which of these heaventy fea es es the sou 
There ts one l have werked upon the picture 
T my bra i's tl ia l« tiltnot ee at 
Where ist’ 
Isabella (stds 4 picture of the clover’s daughter 


What cc 
\ 
A 
Look 
Isaveiia, Brown as a Vintage-girl’s 


es he, paint he Is't tor its beaut 


sint that face,s 





Yes—th’ immortal! beauty ' 
here What see vou in that face’ The skin—— 






Angelo The mouth— 

Isabella A good one 
To eat and drink withal! 

Angelo. The eve is— 

Isabella Gray 


You’il buy a hundred lke it for a penny 
Angelo. A hundred eyes! 


Isabella No. Hazel-nuts' 
Angelo. The forehead— 
Tlow jind you that’ 
Isabella. Why, made to match the rest ' 


I'll cut as good a face out of an apple— 
For all that’s fair init! 

Angelo Oh, heaven, how dim 
Were God's most blessed image did al! eves 
Look outlike thine' Is't by the red and white— 
Is*t by the grain and tincture of the skin— 
Is't by the hair's gloss, or the forehead’s arching, 
You know the bright inhabitant I tell thee 
The spark of their divinity in some 
Lights up an wward face—so radiant, 

he outward lineaments are like a ve 
Floating before the sanctuary—forgot 
Jn glimpses of the glory floating through 

Isabella. (Mournfully.) Is Zippa’s face so radiant 





* > 7 . * . * * . 


After awhile she finds her own portrait and turns it to the hy 


Isabella. What prcture’s this, turned to the wall, good sign 
A painted he' 
Isatella A he '—nay—pardon me 
I spoke in haste. Methought "twas like a lady 
I'd somewhere seen '—a lady— Isabella 
But she was true! 
Angelo Then ‘tis not she I've drawn 
For that’sa likeness of as false a face 
As ever devil did ns mischief under 
Isabella, And yet methinks ‘tis done most lovingly 
You must have thought it fair to dwell so on it 
Angelo, Your convent has the picture of a saint 
Tempted, while praying. by the shape of woman 
The painter knew that woman was the devil 
et drew her hke an angel! 


Angelo 











lsabella Aside (It is true 
He praised my beauty as a painter may 
No more—in words. He praised me as he drew 


Feature by feature. But who calls the lip 
To answer for a penured oath in love ? 
How shouid love breathe—how not die, choked for utterance 
if words were all. He loved me with his eves 
He breathed it. Upon every word he spoke 
Hung an unuttered worship that his tongue 
Would spend a lite to make articulate 
Did he not take my hand into his ow 
And, as his heart sprang o’er that bridge of veins 
Did he not call to mine to pass him on it— 
Each to er’s bosom! I have sworn 
To love him—wed him—die with him—and vet 
He never Acard me—but he knows it well, 
And, in his heart holds me to answer for )t 
Ill try once more to find this anger out 
If it be jealousy —why—then, indeed, 
He'll call me black, and I'll forgive it him 
For then my errand’s done, and I'|] away 
To play the cheat out that shall make him mine 
(Turns to Angelo.) Fair signor, by your leave, I've heard it sa 
That in the beauty of a human face 
The God of Nature never writ a lie. 
Angelo. ’Tis likely true! 
Isabella iat howsoe’er the features 
Seem fair at first, a 
las its betraying speck that warns you of 
Angelo. It should be so, indeed! © 
Isabella Nay—here’s a face 
Will show at once if it be true or not- 
At the first glance ‘tis fair' 
Angelo Most heaven'y tair 
Isabella. Yet, in the lip, methinks, there lurks a shadow 
Something—I know not what; but tn it lies 
The devil you spoke of ' 
Angele Ay—but “tis not there 
Notin her lip! Oh, no' Look elsewhere for tt 
*Tis passionately bright—but lip more pure 
Ne’er passed unchallenged through the gate of heaven 
Beheve me, ‘tis not there! 
Isabella Hlow falls the light 
I see a gleam not quite angelical 


















emish on the soul 


About the eve Maybe the |.ght falls wrong— 
Angelo. (Drawing her to another position.) Stand here I 
now? 
Isabella ’Tis just so here 
Angelo. (Nwerps the air with his brush.) There’s some curst ¢ 
hanging tromthe wa 
That blurs your sight. Now, look a 
Isabella 1 see it 
Just as before 
Angelo What! still? You've turn’d an evelast 


Under the lid 


ist clear? 


Try how it feels with winking 

















Isabella *Twas never clearer ' 
Angelo Then, old man! 
You'd best betake you to your prayers apace 
For you've 4 failuig sight, death's sure forerunner- 
And cannot prav long. Why, that eye's a star 
Sky-lit as Hesperus, and burns as clear 
If you e’er marked the zenith at high neor 
Or midmght, when the bine lifts up to God— 
sat hat tar darkness 
a (Smiling aside gome 
A blur was on my sight, whicl 
1 see as vou «de Yes—the eve 
The forehead only, now | see so well, 
Ilas mm tts arch a mark infallible 
UO! a taise heart beneath it 
ingr Show it to me 
Isabella. Retween the eve ws there 
Angelo I see a tablet 
Whereon the Saviour's finge ght have writ 
The new comma rent “ nl edit 
! icked ajust wn lotus it shade 
And shamed the w ‘ t seemed a sf 
The t Wwass nuct \ man 
Thy sight fails fast Geo' ¢ 
Isabella rhe nos s sma 
1." t 
ing XN 
‘ I the cheek's awrv so near 
i ikes it scems 
Anerlo oO 1 ne 
Thou ‘ those whose ow € 
Makes a seest look . s ' 
t t . : ‘ ssal Ww 
Th ta ’ es ea 
Vet . ‘ seg s imprest sea 
s 4 . eauty 
! ‘ ( ! es me 
A Aers t 
7 ke . . aise 
H Ange i es we 
What a gus vs ! » 
I he stow é € Is t « 
(7 Inge Sig I ke \ ave 
Inge a 
A t com'st aga g w eves with the 
0 “ scant Ww € 
i V : ke 
These eyes well enough when next I coi 
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Odds and Ends. 





DeNNts, THE cRITICK.—Among the peculiarities of this author, 
was his intolerance of punning. So much did he execrate this spe- 
; of wit, that he would quit the company where puns were made 





cit 
and tolerated. One night at Rutton’s, Steele was desirous of ex- 
-yding Dennis from a party he wished to make, vut which he could 





not conveniently manage, Dennis at that time being in the coffee- 
son. While he was at a loss to get rid of him, he observed Rowe 
osite side of the box to Dennis, the latter of whom 
matter with him!’ “ Why do you ask 
Steele replied, ** You appear 
way and 


y on the Op] 


asked, ** what was the 





restion *” inquire d the critick 
angry waterman, for you look one 





to me to look like an 
Rowe the other.” The etfect of this pun was successful, and the 
ck left the room execrating all puns and puns 


e statisticks of the Eastern 


ters 
RAL EFFECTS OF MARRIAGE.—T 


‘*nitentiary of Pennsylvania are curious in tae great inequality 





between married and unmarried convicts. Of 








and sixty prisoners received the last year, one hun- 





J 


1 were unmarried, six were widowers, and forty-five only 





tion of the moral 


tution, 


I have never seen a stronge! 
rence of marriage. It is too late to eulogise the ins 
alter the world’s experience of its amel 


! years 








orating influence upon the 
sondition, for six thousan But we may take this in- 


stance, as an evidence of its eflects, in promoting good habits, 


rality and virtue, among the lowest classes of society.— Boston 











Alias 
Economy.—A rich and parsimonious person, remarkable for hav- 
g s will preferred publick charities to his relations, was fond 
yoing to thea and taking his great-coat with him Jut 
where should leave this useful appendage during the perform- 
ance he box-keepers would expect at least sixpence; and, 
should he leave it at a cotiee-house, he must pay three pence to ob- 


1a method 


rarment every eve- 


His invention supplied him wit 
cheaper, | eg tally secure He ple dg 
ning that he attended the play, at a pawnbroker’s, near the door, for 
sshilling. This sum he carric d back at the close of the play, added 
me penny to it for interest, and received lus gre 


and sound, as it had literally been laid up in lavender. 
Frienpsuiv oN THE Natt.—When Marigny contracted a friend- 


It was 





in house-room for ut 





it-cual a 





ship with Menage, he told hin he was * upon his na 


he had of speaking of all his friends; he also used 1t in 





tters; one which he wrote to Menage begins thus :—* Oh! 

When Marigny said, * upon my 
I 

person was always pre- 





you are 





rious of my nad. 
*he meant two things 
nothing being more easv than to look at his nail; the other 





-one, that th 





was, that good and real friends were so scarce, that even he who 
ad the most, might write their names on his nail 

French gent 
and devotion, wer 


tena- 


tv hear mass 


eman, equally 


FASHIONABLE RELIGION. —A 


jus Ol his character lor ga 








at the chapel ofa favourite saint at Pans Wher he came there he 





ind repairs were doing m the building, whi preven the cele 
To show that he had not been detective in his duty and 
d out a richly-decorated pocke 


von 
tentions, he pull 
entions, he 1Li€ 


g with great gravity and many get 


bOoOK, and walk- 
flexions up the aisle, very care- 
y placed a card of his name upon the principal altar 

Irishman, newly arrived from 
went in 


AN INVITING INVITATION. —An 
Conemara, secing on the door of a shop, * Money lent,” 
asked the pawnbroker to .¢ nd him a sovereign On its being 
ld not have the money without leaving 


2 





tplained to him that he co 


exclaimed, * Ye 


mmtum suffiicit of goods, vastly disappointed, he 


you mane by writing up ‘money lent,” when 





swindlers, then what 


the time it ou t to be * goous borrowca 





FRENCH CHARACTER 





The French are passing courtly, ripe of wit; 
Kind, but extreme dissemblers : you shall have 
A Frenchman ducking lower than your knee, 


At the instant mocking e’en your very shoe-tues 


ANCIENT MOUND IN virGtnra.—The citizens of Elizabethtown, 


. " 
Virginia, have commenced excavating one ot the Indian tumuli near 


ther town. They have discovered the ruins of an arch eight or 


en feet high, also two skeletons, on their backs, and interred in 


merous peads and © 





yaite directions, and 1 


ian bones, is 1s b eved The bones ot i” SKEICTOr 





ulv those of the saw, are described as larger than those of the pre- 


sent race of men 


Very arrectine.—A farmer going to “ get his grist ground” at 


ag of one of his nei irs The poor man 


the water by the water-whee 





~orrowed a | 





ow or other knocked 





vas some 
the bag went with him. He was drowned; and when the 


ancholy news was brought to his wite, she exclaimed, ** My gra- 
s' what a fuss there'll be now about that tag!” 

POETICK DICTION, 
Worth est pocts 
Shun common and plebeian forms of speech, 
Every 
To clothe their matter; 


Matter and form with 








liberal and affected phrase, 


and together tie 


t and decency 





\ potite Town. —Charles the second, on passing through Bodmin, 
said to have observed, that “this was the politest town he had 


uf ol the he es appeared to be g, and the 


ver seen, as one 





Since the davs of ne ouses are 





wT hall wneor 





uitered, but the mhabitants stall r 


tions 





Hichtanp meats —Among the pect 





* t for the 


avowed contemy ni 





Ts is an Kuries of the 


e and sufficrent discrimu 





nd hunter will eat with a Keen appeti 


to stop In anv purs vecause it Was me 





out, were we 


rowl over a bad dinner, or vis y exult over a good one, the 
nly dignity of his character would be consid red as fallen for 
TRE Far. Fan WEsTt.—A voung adventurer writes to a friend ir 
s city that he has “ settled down” so re t west at the 
sin never shines upon him unti! toward might! Capital retreat 





irmg dog-days, certainly 


Opice rs. Toracco.—The cultivation of tobacco has been checked 
China by royal edict, on the plea that it 
Opium, however, is used by the cartload, which pro- 


Diy answers a better purpese. 


is not necessary to 


wman ite 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 





The pathetick verses on the “ Hot Weather,” preceded by the appropriate and 
very consoling motto, 





“Though love is warm awhile, soon it grows cold,” 


do, if the lines were not all out of measure and the words heaped toge- 
ke a pile of indiscriminate bricks.—** The Plains of Texas” are, un 
htedly, very magnificent; but what would President Houston think of ws, 


were we to publish tm the Murre 








such @ stanza as this 


** Many, beautiful and various, are the flowers 
Which are spread over those mighty plains, 
Where frequentiy the sunshine and the showers 


Vary their colours and produce new stains 





* Nosology” ts a capttal subject, and we advise “X.Y. 7 


to prosecute A 
tdea of preparing anes tn the Charles Lamb veiw. There ws your 


ny on tt, 








long nose and your snub n Grecian n nd vour Romen nose, and 
more i and shapes “our nose knows.” By-the-wa did 
“X.¥V Z." ever hear the ‘ sa nose anose’" 7 

ire two answers—* When it isa s ad“ when sa 





2” (lurny Who wills 
* Peter” ts always welcome “>. @,** 
* Caius Marius,” ere inadmissible 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 





ind 





SATURDAY, AUGUST 4, 1838 
Paying for the hop.—The extortions not unfrequently practise 


at the different fashionable resorts in the vicemity of the metropolis, 
are as ridiculous as they are unbearable A fnend of ours—a mo 


tieman, 


dest, quiet, unassuming ger was shortly since at Rockaway 
He arrived one day before breakfast, and, being about to leave the 
next day affer breakfast, made an inquiry which led to the following 
colloquy 

Visite What is my bill? 


Barkeepe 


Visiter 








Seven collars ¢ 


a half! What for’ I have only taker 


four meals in your house and had one nigh 





Seven dollars a 


How do v 


‘s lodgu 

make it out ! 

Why, sir’ 

that makes four dollars 
Visiter. But 
Ba Ace pe 

days when folks stays more than one 
Vis fe 


Barke per There 1s twe dollars for « umpagne at dinner 


Barkeepes There is two dollars a day for board 


I have only been here one day and taken breakfast 


Makes no difference, sir' Ve always charges for two 
Very well—now for the balance 


Vositer. Admitted—that makes six dollars Now, how do you 


account for the extra one and a halt! 


Barkeepe Oh, sir! that’s for the Aoy 


** The ho 
































Visite ithe world is “the hop what 
do you mean by * the hop 

Barkeey i. e hop is the dance ' 

Visrler. ‘T musick' the dance k 

no dance I didn’t go near 
Makes no difference, s 
this, and dis king nitercation, our el, modest, u s 
d " © exte 0 ind departs t ! 
‘ : ward res¢ on never a ito subject hin 
r ** the 

Hot weather.—Our contemporaries have been prolitick of the 
complaints of the hot weather and if r © and eruk 

; any effect upon the elements, we might with reaso 
for a respite trom the intense warmth of the seaso One of our 
Phil del; nia ac reaks forth into am ’ the to 
lowing strain :— ther to-day is almost olerable There 
rs verv litle air e sun, a giobe of | etrating fire, rolls 
lazily along the \ e the pavements swelte the 
The aspiring mercury nts to overt ts the etrick prisor 
and our fri v e stone ser, the beloved of many yea 
wi we ters, where ice ¢ ks it cannib 
s seized with so profuse, that the beads rops abso 
lutely comming rivulets, and descend them all around 
Phew! ‘tis enormously i—ridte ys vy. There t 
air enough to stir our pictures, or the tassel of a b nd The verv 
busts round about appear to melt, to bre athe, to burt ] it 
green balsam is tranquil as a palin by a fountain in Palestine ; 1 
a breeze touches its wide, glossy leaves, and they disdain to move 
without some neous impulse Altogether it 13 a dissoly 
day ; and we should not be surpnsed to hear that many persons had 
been taken home from the streets in a state of fusion I ns 
is, after all, given the most faith! I pict re Ol a hot day (ine is 
almost tempted to f@ himself while reading it 

"Tis n v th sun 
Darts t 7 ‘ his f ‘ raves 
(Ver heave a ‘ as the ra eve 
‘ sweep, a daz Ss; an 
t n pole to ‘ > . t ane 
A later poet has conveyed in the following limes a beautiful idea 
of the repose and stillness of as noverous summer afternoon 
There is not ¥ ‘ to tw 
1 é st s cla 
' s ‘ 
i ’ 
an . k - 

Vew- Vor 1 his ‘ f rishing pe i} was em 
clished, on the twenty-first ». with a bea i engraving ¢ 
Lneck, representing Celeste mm the Ma ot Cashme It is ‘ 
the neatest and most graceful designs of the k | we have seen, anc 
the execution is highly creditable to the artist We learn that a fine 


engraving of Victoria is in preparation for a future number of the 


Albion 


appreciated and rewarded 





The enterprise publishers will, we trust, be fully 


j 


The American Monthly Magazine for August —The 
] / 


punctuality with which this long-established and exellent ournal 


upvarying 


appears, month after month, constitutes, of itself, a fair claim to 


general support Its papers are oftentimes forcibie ar d brilhant 


they are alwavs respectable Though they may sometimes fail to 


rise into vivacity, thev never sink into twaddk This is true, not 
) , ’ . 

only of the prose articles, but of the poetica The metre in our 

periodicals is too often mere jingle ar nonsense—the rhymes 


the American Monthly are always well-constructed, and not unfr 


quently beautilul This magazine i¢ more thorough-going, if poss 
tb 


le, in its politicks than ts the Democratick Review at Was 


ngton 














Witness the leader m this number; but, as with such matters the 
less a purely rv and eritical journa s to do the better, we mus 
speak only of the literary art (1 those in the present number 
*Glances at Life,” which we suspect to be from the pen of an old 
and valued correspondent of this journal, is the most amusit r, and 
Philip of Pokanaket,” the most y alole The ter is a thrill 
ngly interesting memoir of that celebrated Indianchhef. Entire justice 
sdone to the subect, and a series of facts developed, which throw a 
ad cleam ot t over the history of t} od Besides these 
we alr favoured With a passage n “Incidents of Travel ty the 
author of Egy t, Arabia Petrwa, and the Holy Land,” and some 
cpa ate reviews The latter always const te a most inter 
‘ ng depart iti 810 i 
Fla : \ e travelle l ed States, who has s 
| shed t es { yoserva 8, l. ‘ ives the to 
wi flatte des ¢ American character Phev 
ive to ama r ris ul { n, H they be hot swindiers, 
ive Horse-) eke t k wh e they lorv u The 
ereat mass are cither f s es eligion ; mm a word, 
e two «de ‘ ec especially wor mammon 
" ] showed On a siy dane Iaster’s prospec 
who professes to teach ‘dat on christ principles.” You 
als v,in B tw c | i re letters 
spre if 1 7 is ¢ bane em 
’ ev are, outo ‘ t re ous pe ‘ the 
world It would be K 1 of | * emy, perhaps lor me W say 
that sucha tion ca « © ¢ i mot Satan, who ts the 
| e ot the pows ot the t this | n certa ‘ thev have 
passed er the domina the e of the power of hunt 
Ins tefl ft ‘ l volt insect has always 
hee +) i rat { ent ( . but we are t iware that 
ny tice has bee take by them of the following remarkable fact 
Phe web « 1 space r arly of a ume! will be 
seen to ter as covered Ww cow sf a carance 
produced by a ew ‘ * care! \ cad by the nsec 
to ¢ umd se s lf y t h the web wath 
vour tinge t adheres and is broken when you withdraw it. Toue} 
however, the braces by w ‘ orted, and your finger 
des otl if ia thre { l y of the spider 
Pay Aces I irt Of his struc 
esare . -" j Ke t were ned, 
as it we { cessarily be t asunder if it were touched by any 
y ect mut the co iin whe tis provided, it allowe 
the fix to e off and leave e web irmed. What prompts the 
spice to such ce « " niess it be an tmimcadate flux 
ot t ened 
Niagara A frie sho cate ! ithe Pavilon-House, wr 
us as follow Hotels full t people--Lord Durham a 
family here sand d ners hay t had time to get to see the 
I s, | ca war thom roar te distinctiv from my chamber 
\ l vlis , em teila me they are no eat shake hy t thes 
| is e rev era ’ ites mv wi wes « derably I 
s ' cert y 1 n n re I ave Wi ey our 
end ttiot eh cil N ira presents lew att tions to 
s s le ‘re ‘ Aa inad t Ow in the city 
which w o doubt, exci ‘ wounded niratior Ile had 
‘ ‘ ere ‘ 1 8 it is soon to be removed 
T% i ad-fa f dy Doctor D——, a very 
P e and pooes \ appened to be on board the Roche 
ter, t 0 r dav, wnen she wa ‘ rwith the Swallow The 
\ vy doctor was unt a conduet of the captain for carry 
so much steam Why, Doet Lb » sad a bystander, 
‘what's the r ter wilt " «] am exente ” rey ied the learned 
M. D., “and am apprehensive of danger. 1 don't like this racing.’ 


“ Why, I thought, my dear doctor, that you were prepared for death 


eee A sid the ventlema “ Well, I trust I am,” rejoined 
the doctor; * but I don’t like this going to heaven by steam' I 
ke t good old-fashioned way of dy , y bed 





Titles —A writer Blackw ‘ enting upon the frequent 
d frnvolous bestowal of ba et ‘ ng the life-tume of the 
sing of Englar relates a story of a very tall Scot gentleman, 
“A appened to be the care fa congratulatory address to the 
k und was, in consequence tedakmght. This same imndivi- 
dual ha da at the S r, who bore the title of advocate, but 
was rem Kable lor ex ty Aw 1 speaking of the 
f er, remark Sur A.G - was a long knight, (night,) 
and had a son i ever shone ' 
A ch ter We k ¥ not, even in Shakspeare, an insta 
where a character struck off more graphically ar d complete y i 


iso condensed a manner, as in the following hnes from Sir Ph P 


| Svd ey's Defence of Poesy :—* Curious for antiquities, and inquisi 


tive of novelties—a wonder to young folls, and at nt an table-talk” 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





FROM THE PHILADELPHIA GENTLEMEN’S MAGAZINE, EDITED BY E. BURTON—WRITTEN BY THOMAS H. 


MODERATO. 
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THE PICK NICK.—A NEW COMICK SONG. 

















BAYLY—COMPOSED BY J. BLEWITT 
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2.-Oh! these words at night were the very last spoken, 4.—My pony in stooping to gather a thistle, 6.—We cannot dine under the trees, it would kill us. 


The first in the mor ning were equally cay, 
There is a great mist, which we know is a token, 
At noon we shall have a most exquisite day: 
The ponies arrive, and the soctables meant for 
The matrons, unfitted for side-saddle feats ; 
The baskets of prog, ¢ pers are sent for, 
And pack'd in the dearborn, and ander the seats. 
A pick nick! a pick nick! ete. 








We'll try to take shelter in yonder retreat: 
Oh, dear! it's a dirty old cow-house, *twill kill us. 
If all must crowd into it, think of the heat! 
A soup plate, inverted, Miss Millington uses, 
To keep her thin slip; ers above the wet clay: 
Oh! sce through the roof how the rain-water oozes. 
The dinner will all taste of Gripping to-day! 
A pick nick! a pick nick! ete. 


Was very near throwing me over his head! 
Dear me! I do think il'’s beginning to drizzle! 

Oh! let us take shelter in yonder old shed: 
How foolish to put on my w hite satin bonnet 

lenvy Miss Martin, for she's in the straw! 
My lilach pelisse. too, the water drips on it, 

The prettiest lilach that ever I saw! 

A pick nick! a pick nick! ete. 




















3.—And now we are off, all the carriages quite full: %.—For my part, I own, L like this sort of morning, 7.—A pick nick!ia pie k nick! so wretched together. 
Do look at Miss Symons, how oddly she sits! With sun perpendicular what could we dot All draggte-tail'd women. and cross-looking men! 
No sun to annoy us. it *s really delightfal! So pleasant to find the dust laid wen retarning, The middte of June, yet this terrible weather 
Don't mind Mrs. Watkins, she says that it spits: “Twill clear up at twelve, or, at latest, at two: Has made a morass of sweet Bogglemy glen! 
Some people take pleasure, in throwing cold water And now we are at Bogglemy! dear, how unlucky! It rains just Dke buckets of water, full measure: 
On parties of pleasure, and talking of damp! I'm sure I heard something like thunder. just then! There is not the slightest appearance of change; 
She's ae the ill-natured old woman I thought he r, The place is so gloomy, the path is so mucky, 'Twas very absurd to expect a day's pleasure . 
We'll laugh at her presently when we encamp.' I scarce can believe we're at Bogglemy glen! Few people can realize all ey Lema e. : 
A pick nick! a pick nick! ete. A pick nick! a pick nick! ete. A pick nick! a pick nick! ™ 
Dan swit Sw s 
Miscellany was 408 . 3 ipnadi the then dus Beant : ” 2 
—_ ‘ I ‘ I ‘ 
SELLING WITHOUT LICENSE.—An Arab, having lost} ame!, swore that A to s w “ € ina n a 
if it was ever found, he wou!d sell tt for a single dirhem The came! was ,) s Sw iw z ; » ( i 
found, but the owner Was very unw to fu bis rash oatl ne : 
he adopted the following expedient: Ta 4 s cat, be entere t ASA Fa Y ANSWEPR A 8 t v ” i t 
prociaiming—"* Who w muvacame! fora dirhem,a acatf ’ ew ‘ ‘ P - 
dirhems! but take notice that one animal w not be sold withoutt ‘ Aas ‘ ‘ s.)a , 
A MISTAKE.—Vat's de matter, vat's det ” exclatne ) " N . leas a ( s ‘ n.—A ‘ 
friend of ours, as he tucked up bis apron, and run out t \ y a he P 2 ’ Al 
the meaning of a crowd in his ne irhood “WVat's ce AN ODD PosT-ROY Mr P “ e. “ Fer it 1 w 
“There's a man kil ” a bystar t ‘Oh, ish « ’ er< a . ; a I e town 
friend, evidentiy disappointed , ** 1 data shoust a man killed? s f vers ‘ s! ' sa 
I tho't it vas a fight.” is Get f my wav. bov'’ “ Tha y. sir,” s Pit, “isayz 
ABSENCE OF MIND.—A friend of ours r ng at ninepins the other day, vy, ¥ »never turns oul of t way ft : P ! € s Y ‘N 1? x P 
rave the ball a quid of toba and threw himself at the pr He did not INDICATIONS OF THB STATE PULSE.—A y farmer returning home in his || Broadwa I : cas . 
find out his mistake til! his brains were knocked out against them wh wagon, after delivering a load of « , 18 @ more certain sien of na ance. All lelters must be post y, anc ected bo the ecitor 
Anacrams —The word * warrant’ will spe!l one hundred and sixty-seven Sperly, than &@ nobleman suing in his chart to the opera, or the | 
good Enghsh words, beside @ nuuber of utheis of different janguages i ay he Scott end Co. Printers, Corner of John end Cold-streets 
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